| 


1 


* 
„ 
* 
-2 
* 


3 


% 
4 


* 
* 
. 


Pre D 


75 þ 6 2 & © 8 * 
1 . 3 * 
0 wy 1 1 * 
* i : 
s * * 7 
* . 
* 


* 


- 


| 4 33 
| t — > K 
2 


| . „ a Sho te T7 5 2 


5 — | 
. E / . fates = . 
| — fe-, Pare bo F444 


. nth 2 lin 22 Me fit FAT rhe ts * 72 144 Fa 


_— - pa9 fs LES (ta ener * et 4 A 
dee kid e. | i OR —— | 
Be nnd 2 pg 1 . 


* . 1 IM Mer” Ee | 


1 re. e theta 
2 Lee, 4 „ 


* — 
= * > 4 ˖ 
* 4 & — | . = a 5 * . * N 2 * a . 
W. A 7 p 
* . 1 A : 7 * 4 4 


eee 9 


NN 


5 2 
8 - & 
; vWF; 


— 4 
PP: & 4 
"© . pw 7 5 
* 8 A | . > . 4 d 
* 4 . . 
£2 - ” 1 2 7 p = — 2 7 . 
1 4 N 4 . . 


Wa 


S 


” : 
. 
— 99 
1 
Ms 


* * 4 
: . « 4 
| 3 FS a 
Cee £4 * 
a N _ - — 


N 
{ 
I 


Lge 


AS 


Y - 
vr EC FLY 
bs 4 ff * 


oe TY nos z. ers TE 


= 
for 7 
" - 
: = 
2 


Wich thoſe ſong by . 
The moſt EET Porter 


W 
| o 
* T * * 
” hy F * 25 a 3 3 — * — 
* 4 « - 0 


be e Js: 
f4AUxHAL MARYE 
And all Places. of x 6 

of which are ta be bound in 8 vi 


— 5 


- _— * 
EY $ * ws 


»* 


a 


_— 
y 


2 177 4 oh — * . $ 


. 
1 


* F 
= 
% 


1 


' 


os; 


x £ 
% 
* *, 


* 


44 


8 


+ 4,1 
* 1 
„ el vis My * 


15 


* 


« 


2 AHEARFUL COMPANION; 8 
YT 0 ES 
A coveLetE Nona 3 S 


p _" 
K 


— 


7 o: Tone, DEI. TAR ran mans. 
, Suxs by Miſs WaLgPOLk.. 1 


' HEN wars alarms entic'd er Kill from. 


S o 


| me, 2 
My poor heart with grief did fob; - ce — 
ach fond remembrance brought freſh ſorrow onde, ; 
woke ere yet the morn was nigh. - IL OSS 
Vo other could delight him zj 
Ah! why did e'er I flight hic, S 
A Coldly anſwering his fond tale, — HM | 
7 Fhich drove him far amidſt the rag of . 
/ 


* Ss 2 
„ 
We; 


And left filly me * to bewail. 5 = a: = 
e ut I no longer, though a maid korg 9 : 7 
i Thus will moan, like yonder deve: = _ 


24 
4 


2 


For e'er the lark to-morrow ſhall awakens. - a 2 
I will ſeek my abſent love, 277 
| | SI | 
A The hoſtile country over, MG 


III fly to ſeek my lover; 
T Scorning every threatning fear; 

for diſtant ſhore, nor cannons roar - 5 = 

Shall longer ”" me from my dear. NY! 


F 
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6. 
DON NEIL b FLORA. 2 
o the late Misfortune of General BUAHOO YA 1 
and his gallant AAN r. "= 
By a L ADY, 

| 4 6 
y Y HE N. merry bearts were gays 45 
Careleſs of ought but play, | 6-4 

Poor Flora ſlipt away, ( 
-  Sadd*ning to Mora; ® | «/ 
Looſe flow'd her coal-black hair, 6 F 
Quick heay'd ber boſom bare, 4 
And thus to the troubled air, ; 
She yented her ſorrow, 3 

6 
Loud howls the northern blaſt; — 
HBleak is the dreary waſtez - N 
- - + Haſte then, O Donnel, haſte, | c 
HFaſte to thy Flora! | «cc 
== © Twice twelve long months are oer 15 
SZSBince in a foreign ſhore, ten 
TLuaou promis'd to fight no more, 3 


. But meet me in Mora. | 


* 


57 © Where now is th dear : 
| (Maids cry with taunting ſneer, } 
3427, is be fill ſincere | 
1 „ To his "ore lora ! 


| — * 
» 


9 rn 


* 


2 — Ne” money 


8. 


WS » 


$SONGSTER. 


Parents upbraid my moan; 


Each heart is turn'd to ſtone. 
©Ah! Flora, thou'rt now alone. 
83 F riendleſs in Mora 


Come. then, O come away, 


©Nennel, no longer ſtay: 


Where can my rover ſtray 

© From his dear Flora? 
Ah! ſure he ne'er could be 
© Falſe to his vows and me: 


0 Heaven lis not vonder he 


« Bounding 5 Mora 2 
Never, O wretched Fair, 
(Sigh'd the ſad meſſenger.) 
Never fhall Donnel mir 

Meet his lov'd Flora. | 
© Cold, cold beyond the main, 

«* Donnel, thy leve lyes ſlain. 
© He ſent me to ſooth thy pain, 
* Weeping in * 


. Well fought our galtant men, 


© Headed by brave Burgoyne, * 2: Hom 
Our heroes were thrice led on Vp 


To Britiſh glory. 
But ah! though our foes did flee,, - 


Sad was the loſs to thee, 
© While ev'ry freſh victory. 
© Drown'd us in 2 


30 U 6 5 1 K K. 


« Here take this. truſty blade, 

[Donnel expiring ſaid, ] 
Give it to you dear maid 
Weeping in Mora, 

Tell her, O Allan, tell, 

* Donnel thus bravely fell, 

« And that in his laſt Farewell 

He thought on his Flora. 


Mute ſtood the trembling Fair 
Speechleſs with wild deſpair, 
Then Ririking her boſom bare 

Sigh'd out, poor Flora. 
Oh Doennel ! Oh welladay ! 
Was all the fond heart could ſay , 
At length the ſound died away 
Feebly in Mora. | 


ya 


. 3 | os 2600.:000.0000 0009 650 2909 200.0000 — 0609 
| 1 JOCKEY to FAIR. 
LL WAS on the morn of ſweet May-dayy. 


Behold 
y = When nature painted all things gay, will . 
os = birds to ſing, and lambs to play, Let Ci 
13 8 And gild the meadows fair, * * Ane 
='Young Jockey, early in the morn f 
Aroſe, and tript it o'er tus lan; Fs 
.. Sunday's coat the youth put on, 


For Jenny had vow'd away to run 
8 . os Nun Jockey to the Fair; 
. Fer Jenny had von d, &c. 


"SONGSTER. 


| be chearful pariſh bells had rung, 
Vith eager Reps he trudg'd along, 
With flow'ry garlands round him hung, 

Which ſhepherds us'd ta wear; 

e tapt the window, Haſte my dear; 

enny impatient cry'd, Who's there * 

Tis I, my love, and na ane near, be 2 
Step gently down, you've nought ta fears. I 
With Jockey to the Fair ;. * 
Step gently down, &. 


dad and mammyꝰ faſt affteep, ,,, 
brother's up and with the ſheepy Wo” 

nd will you-ſtill,you're promiſe Keeps . 
Which I have heard you ſw ear; 


nd will you ever conſtant prove, N43 
will by all che pow'rs above, . r 
nd neꝰ er deceive my charming dove. 

. Diſpel thoſe doubts and haſte wy love. ©. 5s 


With Jockey to the Fair. — 221 22 
, Diſpel thoſe doubts, &e. 


a> [Behold the ring, the ſhepberd cry'd,. 
Will Jenny be my charming bride 3. 2, 
Let Cupid be our kappy gude. 
And Hymen meet us there; 20 3h il | 
Then Jockey did his vows renew, & I 
He wou'd be conſtant; wou'd be true; 8 pong 3 
is word was pledg'd, away ſhe flew, 
lich cowſlips tipt with balmy der, =, 85 8 


2 


With Jockey to the Fair, 2 SW LOA e 


* 


8 8 ON GS T E R. 
In raptures meet the joyful train, 
1 beit gay companions, blyth and young,. 
Each join the dance, each join the throng). 
| To hail the happy pair; 
In turns there's none ſo fond as they, 
© They bleſs the kind propitious day, 
The ſmiling-morn of blooming May, 
When lovely Jenny run away, 

With Jockey to the Fair. 


W 


a» 


. When lovely Jenny, Kc. 

— ˙—— ˙ w eOeOeee ho? 
"== Sung in the Doxxxa. # | 
1 Ho zut br 
o oft, Lovila, haſt thou ſaid _ rom 
or wilt thou the fond boaſt diſown)- 
| j Thos would*ſ not loſe Anthonio's love, On 

N the partner of a throne. 
3 e 
And by thoſe lips that ſpoke ſo kind ! From 
And by this hand I preſs'd to mine! — 
* To gain a ſubject nation's love, or thi 
* I would not part with thine... — 1 4 
5 Then how, my "foul, can we be poor, * 
Who own what kingdoms could not buy }! Dur co 


ot this true heart thou ſhalt be queen, 
„ And ſerving thee, a monarch I. 


Thus uncontroul'd in mutual bliſs, 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſs mine, 
\ Do thou ſnatch treaſures. from my lips, 
And Pl take kingdoms back from thine. 
—— 2 5 


. 
* 
| 


3 


s oN GST ER. 


Sung in che Fas-. 


JINCE again bold defiance appears in b 
France, 

e ſtaunch Britiſh tars, let us boldly advance 3 

ind now in our turns let us teach them to dances 

O! the brave tars of Old England; 

And, O! the Old Eagliſh brave tars- + - 


ho? burton at firſt, yet we Know they'll ſoon 
fy O; 


But brave Britiſh tars, they will c—_ or die O. 

rom the ſhores of old E to the banks af 

Ohio. — 
0 the brave tars, xe. | — 


\s ſoon as juſt vengeance ſhall take up kw 
From the head to the ſtern they will edle ana. 


ſkip; I 
or they live on r while we arink good 
- — flip. — 


O the brave tars, &c. 


Dur commanders, tho' wiſe, uin give valour aue 


ſcope, uy 
As the ſhip is impell'd, or reſtrain'd by a rows 1 


Fair caution's our helm, and our anchor is . 
O the brave tars, Ke. 85 


1 


| SONGSTE 
A. ſoon 2s our glorious commander 8 

In ſpite of the threats. of ten thouſand monarques ; 
We are gudgeons, they think, but they Il find we 


2 are ſharks. 
0 the brave tars, Ce. 


* 


The genius of Britain behold on the deck, 
And Old Engliſh faith without blemiſh or ſpeck ; 
moe either, or both, I'd venture my neck. 

Tha 0 the brave tars, &c} 


{+ Behold naval glory preſents her own crown bye: 
+ Come hither, brave boys, from each town and each 
county. 5 

| 80 joyous partake of his majeſty's "SY 
ara brave Jars, tee. 

3 ae 

* more ſhall the nt ene with their 5 
Fx brave ye, 

5 But each kap in armour ſnall call out peccavi; 
„Ling huzza to King George, and his brave 2 
x 2 PM /#, navy. 

* 0 the brave tars of Old England; 


. „ 3 —— —— ITT; 1 


** 


\ 
1 
* 


* . ©! the Old Engliſh brave tas. Was | 
* | With 
nee — —— And | 


5 Ganter. I wien 
IAll's! 


In CE more Ill tune the vocal ſhell; 
8 hills and dales my paſſion tell, 4+ 
= Fame which time can never quell, 


en a or 2 my Peggy: 


eck ; 


But when ſhe's gone, 'tis endlefs nicht; 


* 


-.- SONCSTFR .- 4. 
You, greater bards, the lyre ſhould hit ; "4 


or ſaf;, what ſubject is more fit, 
'han to record the ſparkling wit 


| And bloom of lovely Peggy? 265200 
he ſun firſt riſing i in the morn, ., 
hat paints the dew-beſpangled thorn, +. 
Does not ſo much the day adorn, TI. + 
As does my lovely Peggy : oy 
And when in Thetis? lap to reſt, © 4" 


He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy well, * 
He's not ſo beauteous as, undreſt, IF 


Appears my lovely * „ 
Ze RE.” 

- . EIS 

When phyr on the wet blows, 3 . 


Or breathes upon the damaſk,roſt,  -.- , 0 
It does net half the ſweets g 
As does my lovely Peggy: 
I ſtole a kiſs the other day,. 3 1 
And (truſt me) nought but Day I 4. 5 ht 44 
The fragrance of the blodming Mayr . 
Was not ſo ſireet as Fegg... re 2 1 
Was ſhe array'd in ruſtic weed, „ 
With her the bleating flocks I'd feed, © . 
And pipe upon the oaten reed. 4 5 + 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy: /: 
With her a cottage would delle; 
All's happy when ſhe's in my light; 4 


All's dark without my Peggy» 


* 11 EY $SONGSTER. 
| While bees from flower to flower ſtill rere, 


And linnets warble thro” the grove, 
| Or ſtately ſwans the water love, 
; 


| So long ſhall I love Peggy: 
And when death, with his ned dart, 
Ss Shall ſtrike the blow that rives my heart, 
My words ſhall be when I depart, 
Adieu, my lovely Peggy, 


A score u RONDEAU. 

Sung at VAUXHALL, 
O ER the ſeas my love is ſailing, 
| Gently blow, ye Eaſtern gales ; 
Love his dear approach is haling, 
f Flies to view the ſwelling ſails. 


Oer the ocean whilſt he's roving, 
Who has brav'd the ſultry clime, 
> I endure the pain of loving, 

; [ grow uk of thought and time. 


* 


1 all the while are playing, 
Guard his veſſel ſafe from harms; 
But no more ſhall he be ſtaying, 


Ns $ EY ſhall be my arms. 


s MY 2 3 


. 1 


"$ONGSTER. 


5 ro 8 TIMES. . 


Waren by Ins- Wolli, b. 


— 


, OME liſten; ahi laugh at che times, - 
Since folly was never ſo ripe ; 


For ev'cy man laughs at thoſe rhim ds 
That give his own follies a 755 5 > ap 
We live in a kind of diſguiſe 3. 5 

We flatter, we lye, and proteſt, . 
While each of 1 us artfully trie „ „ 6 4 1 


On others to faſten WR Nee 
Nr Ga . : * 7 


The virgin, when firſt ſhe LA | 
Returns ev'ry ſigh with diſdain : 
And while by her lover purſu d,. 


Can laugh at his folly and ann 


But when from her innocence won, A N 
And doom' d for her virtue to mouruj, 


When ſhe finds herſelf loſt and undone, X of * 


He laughs (tho, unjuſt) i in his turn. 

The fools, who at law do contend, a i þ 
Can laugh at each other's diſtreſs, _ 

And while the dire ſuit does depend, 


thy, 


Ne'er think how their ſubſtance ran leſs ; i 


* 80 N. 8. * R. 
i * Till 3 by tedious e ence, - 
1 5 Altho' to Eomipound' they are loth, 


. -They'll-iad, when reſtor' d to their ene, N 
F The lawyers ſit laughing at boch. ak 


But whilewe perectoe it the fachen 2 : | 


For each fool to laugh at the other, 
Let us ſtrive, with a gen'rous compaſſion, W 
To correct, not contemn, one another. Whil 
We all have ſome follies to hide, | | 1 4 
Which, known, would difhononr the beſt; Nor 


And life, when 'tis thoroughly try'd, 
= Like friendfhip, will ſeem but a jeſt.” 


— — b —— a ; >> — \ N 
Written by Mr, Satarons- % 


HEN forgd from dear Hebe to 8 
What anguiſh I felt at my heart! 
And 1 thought but it might not . 
. She was lor) to ſee me depart. 55 
She caſt ſuch a [anguithing view, 
My path I could ſcarcely mers, 5 
And ſo ſweetly the bade me adieu, 
I thought = had dade ng 2 . 
| Methibks ſhe might Hke to retire SST To $7 
To the groye I had labour'd to rear; 
For whatever I heard her admire, 
I T haſted, and planted it there. 
n 
. —— . — 7 


8D 8 LN 


Her voice ſuch a pleaſure coe. & i di 
So much 1 her ueredrs advre, te Brod odd! 2 
t her ſpeak, and whatever the fayyg 5» + 
Pm ſure ſlill to love her the m | 


Aud now, ere IL Hatte to the 
Come; ſhepherds, and tell of ker ways; 
x aft 44% bh tb} fife för tie bn 
Who would fing me a ſong in her praiſe. 
While be fings, may; the maids dtd 
Come flocking, and liſten the while 8 
Nor on him let. Hebe ance from g | 
R Tho I capnor allow: her wha, BF 
To ſee when my char mer goes uw. „ 
dome hermit peeps out of hlt eũ TD 
How he thinks of hie youth n bk 
— How fondly. he withes her welb !! 4 
„on him fhe may (inde, if the plbäfeg ale. 
| It will warm the cool boſom of er | . 
rer ceaſe, gentle Hebe, Ocean:: ot 4 
= Such ſoftneſs Ar 2 
5 * 2 ads 164 N N 


280 nnd 


= 7 


3 42 — i 
>. * a 4 * * 2 


Pve Role from no flow'rets that grow, 
To deck the dear charms 1 ee 
For what can a blaſſom beſtow, - 


OOPS. wid eee, 


A e 


* 


nr 
I fing in a ruſlical / way, >194igalg 8 fel 55 
A ſhepherd, and, one of the throng 1 i 


Yet Hebe approves of my la:: 
00 poets, and envy my ſong - 


— — PDEs 


THE ol or * LD MV3LE, 


4 8: 


| Fus E morning op'd beine, all nature wk 


gay 
And Flora had chequer'd the grows 5 ME on 
The thruſh and the linnet were heard on the ſpray, 
Artunting their voices to love. 


Ne 21:2 S715 1.60: 101 
Young Damon, welt pleas'd, 3 in a woodbine rente. 
To Phillis anboſom'd his mind; 


* 


= But bis paſſion i in vain did the bephed e 
18 With coolneſs, his ſuit ſhe declin om aid 30 


— 


” 
69644 „ 


In murmurs bolt 2 now glides 5 the air, 


To harmony wakens the vale 


The nymph caught the * po ang her raptuee 
declare... 1: 21 ov af av'! 
Full hopes of ſucceſs to his tals... 1 
Exulting, thus Damon his wiſhes expreſi'd=. 
- Thoſe notes breathing love's gentle fire, 
Speaking joy to Alexis, with Sylvia bleſ'd,. 
And love all their virtues wes 7 


8 O s W 127 
Oceaſe, then, my derek, to treat witch diſdain. 
An heart ſway'd by virtue and love, 


But haſte to yon fans at the top of the plain, 
And Hymen's mild influence prove. 


Thus mubc and ve wers tos much for the + Chis 
In vain ſhe her · wiſhes would hide ; © 
Her bluſhes the ſtate of her boſom declare, 
And Damon could not be deny d. 


<< << + 
* . 


THE CROSS-PURPOSES, 


Sung at RauxxAcn. 


T. M loves Mary paſſing well. 
And Mary ſhe loves Harry ;. 
But Harry ſighs for bonny Bell. 
And finds his love miſcarry ;.*  _ 
For bonny Bell for Thomas burns, 22 
Whilſt Mary flights his paſſion: 
80 * freakiſh are the turns : 


Moll.gave Hal a wreath of flow'rs, : 
Which he, in am'rous folly,. 


Conlign'd to Bell, and in few hour. 2 Mo 
It came-again-to-Mollyz _ 
3.4. Eee e, 


Lf 
i Clo ue _ 
5 e 2 we 


Fe ane „ 


8 a 8 T E R. 


Thus all by turns are wood and wo. 
No turtles can be truer; . . 
Each loves the object they purſu,, 
But hates the kind purſuer. 2 


As much as Mary Thomas grieves, . 
Proud Hal deſpiſes Mary; r 
And all the flouts which Bell receives. 
From Tom, ſhe vents on Harry. 
If one of all the four has frown'd, 


You ne'er ſaw people grummer ; 


If one has ſmil'd, it catches round, 
And all are in good-humour:. . 


Then, lovers, hence this leſſon learn, 
Throughout the Britiſh nation; 


How much 'tis chr: oh concern 
: To ſmile at reformation. 8 
And ſtill, thro' life, this rule purſue, 


Whatever objects ſtrike you, | 
Be kind to them that fancy you, eg 
That thoſe you love _y like Jour 


<2 


Sung a at Tn ns Harl. 


A 8818 T me, ye fair tuneful nine, 
Euphroſyne grant me thy aid 

Whilſt the honours I fing of the trine, 
Preſide o'er my numbers, blythe maid: _ T 


tet Ou we 
Awe e here e eee 


8 ON GS T ER. 19 
Ceaſe clamorous faction oh ceaſe | - 
Fly hence all ye cynical train; 43 5150 


Diſturb not, diſturb. nat the Lodge's ſweet pence, 
Where ſilence and — Pe 5 


* 
— 
— 


Religion untainted an dwells, 
Here the morals of Athens are taught ;: 
Great Hiram's tradition, here tells 
How the world out of chaos was brought. x 
With fervency; freedom, aud zeal,  _ _ 
Our maſter's commands we obey ; | 
No cowan, no-cowan our ſecrets can. ſteal, 0 
* babler our wyſb'ries unn 


3 wiſdom her Randard. diſplays 3 7 J. = 
Here nobly the ſciences ſhine ; / LA 5 
Here the temple's vaſt column we alle, 
And finiſh a work that's divine. 
Hlum'd from the eaſt with pure light, 
Here the arts do their bleflings beſtow, 
And all. perfect, all perfect unfold to che fight, - 
What! none but a maſon can Os 


bf 


I on earth any LG can | be 3 N N 


Any virtue unnam'd in my n i e 
Any grace in the univerſe round... v7  , 
mann, 0 .. 


e | 


20 8 ON GST R. 


May each brother his puffs fub due. 
Pradtiſe charity, concord; and love, 
And be tail'd, and — by the thrice hapy 
few {+ v3 4/1 
Who 2 5 in the grand Lodge above. 


. 


42 l — EREFE DEI EREIEE << 
Sung i in the Josi. 


Be: E H o LD this fair a e n 
the tree; 
Which, oh! my deere Shakeſpeare, was plamed bl 
1 tee 3 775 
. HR 4. a relic I kiſs it, and baw at thy ſhrine ;. 
4 What comes from thy hand muſt be ever divine. 
All ſhall yield to the * 
Bend to thee, | 
Bleſs d mulberry ;: - 
Matchleſs was he, 
. That planted thee, 
Ad thou, like hien, emen ber. 


Fe trees of che foreſt, fo. 8 nd high, 
Who ſpread round your engine whoſe heat 
- ſweep the ſe ; 
Ye curious exotics whom taſte has brought here, 
To root out the natives at prices ſo dear: 
All ſhall yield, c. 


SONGSTER „ 
he oak is held royal, is Britain's great boaſt, 
reſerv?d once our king, and will always our ent 
Df the fir we make ſhips ; that thonſands that fights. | 


But one, only one, like our u can write. 
175 19 77 Friel, e. 


et Venus « delight in her gay b von 
Pomona in fruit · trees, and Flora in flow'rs; 

The garden of Shakeſpeare all fancies will ſuit, 
With the ſweeteſt of ate rs, and the faireſt of 
All ſhall Yield, &c. | 


N eh e and knowledge the malt dauer d 
birch : 
upplies law and phyſic, and grace for the urch, | 
But law and the goſpel in Shakeſpeare we _— 2 
He gives the beſt phyſic for bony er mind. 
All ſhall yield, Kc. rp he » « 


+7 
—_ 


he fame of the pareon dives 10 to ESA ; 
From him and his merits this takes its degree; 
ive Phabus and Bacchus their laurel and vine, 

The tres of our Shakeſpeare is Rl: more divine,” | 
All ſhall yield, a. * K een, 


JF Fs 


As the genius of Shakeſpeare corſhiues. the debe 
day, | 15 
More rapture than wine to the heart can convey. z; 


3 2 
wh LH ee au . . . ͤ . 


| — Tneicher wanted ewe, nor lamb, 


„ sONYG STIER. 

So the trete which he planted, — his ows, 
Hus the laureb and bay, and n al dess. 
| E tia hae wap 3 2382 10 


4. 4 in „ 


2 063 31674 


Then each take a KN of this hollow be, 
From folly and faſhion a charm let it be; 
Let's fill ta the planter the cup: to the brim, - 
To honont your: 8 do honour to "va 
All Sal Aron e. 1 A8 
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£ 8 BROOM .0F COWDENKNOWS. 
f 7 / | . 
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. J 1 CY 4 
#* 4.4 = N x 4 # 4 


A. vlche was I ken i 
My fwajn, came oꝰer the hill! ny OT 
Wy, Hel eap d the brook, and flew to me 


4 him with good will. Fri tn 16. 7 


White bis Apeks near me lay: 
He geber a ia a dp at'night . 2 
Aud chear'd me ali the da Ng 
Oh. the broom, the/bouny* bonay — 
Where loſt was my repoſe ?:; 
2 wiſh 1 was with my dear 4699's e 


| .SONSSTER, 
He tun'd his pipe 2nd reed iy Garin B 
The birds ſtoad lining by: 7210 
he fleecy flock toad ſtill and e, 


EF: Charm'd with his'melody : / 

[ hile thus we ſpent our time, 6 turns. 

5 Betwixt our flocks and pla. 
4 wd matches Siet danse 5 FT 1 74 


Tho? e' er ſo en 1 eig: 
O the broom, &c. Sx 1 4% 21 1 


He did oblige ms y hour, = 2 5 Yor Youu 
Could I but faithful be? 
He ſtole my heart ; cou'd [ refuſe, - Aan UA RM 


e Whate'er he ask'd of me? 2 

1 Hard fate !' that I muſt baniſh'd be. 14 
: Gang heavily and mourn, 0 % 2114 
Becauſe I lovid the e ls... 7% K * 

That ever yet was bara. 65 4 .. 

O the broom, Ae. la {34 ©KV+19 i #114 EY: +: ie — * 
700 — . —.—— I. — > | V * <8 
en | TILL COLIN: _ 0 20 

Written by Mr. Hawxins. -* : 

Sung at RANELAGH- 5 TIER 

8 = 
By u. the 64. of the ſweet river Tay, 3 


_» 


Or elſe on the banks of the Tweed, © te 
Young Colin he whiſtles all day, 83 = D 
Or merrily pipes on his reed. | Ve 5 

LA. . baue, 1 


99 
1 
. 1. 
«4 " 
” a 
p ” 
* th. 


of At eve, when » we 4055 on che 8 


So pleafing his air and his mien, 


When abſent, for him they deplor © © 


And vows that to me he'll be kind, 


ee Z. — 
EMA eee. Hare, A Le £ . 


ego eee ent — £ Ad 


; 24 
hy DTD Ie e r 


SONGSTER. 


His mind is a ranger to care, ſo hd as 
For he is blithe, bonny, and free 4. - 

At harveſt, at wake, and at fair,, A 
No ſwan i is ſo „wenge as $ be. | 7 45 


How ſprightly he joins in the ds, 


So gaily he trips it along ! 
The laſſes his manners. adore, 4 
And ftrive his affections to gain; 


All figh for the ſiniles on * ws” 


But I am the girl to his mind, 
He choſe me above all the reſt, 


With me he will ever be bleſt. 


The maidens all envy my bliſs, —_ 2.6 | 7 


And tell me Pm ſimple and * + 


Yet I'm not diſpleaſed at this, / T 


Nor heed their contempt nd diſs 


LBP] 33 


2A. 4 Sc an ter 
Fe 


SONGSTER =»; 
Taz RecauratiON. A Favourite Cantata. 


RRITATTMIY I. 


1 


Tu E kind appointment Celia made, \ 
And nam'd the myrtle bow'r; | Ret 
There, fretting, long poor Damon ſtay'd 
Beyend the promis'd hour: 
No longer able to contain 
This anxious expectation, 
With rage he ſought t'allay his pains 
And vented thus his — A 


A I Ra | II 
To an the ſex deceitful, e 
A long and laſt adieu. 
Since women prove ungrateful, — 
As long as men prove true. 
The pains they give are many, 
And oh! too bard ta bear 
The joys they give if any, | en OY 
Few, ſhort, and inſincere. 3 27 
R IE G ITA 1 V. bs | 1 2 
Now Celia, from mamma got looſe, 2 
Had reach'd the calm retreat z | 
with modeſt bluſh he begg'd excuſe 
And chid her tardy feet. 


FE I e — [Soi 

af 2. . gon . 4 2 7. en 5 

4 e . 
1 0 WET 


. 


2 4 


1 . big and Tory, Whig and Tory, 


26 Pup $ONGSTIR. 


The ſhepherd, | from each doubt e 
His joy could not reſtrain, 

But, as each tender thought increas'd, 
Thus chang'd his Fg ſtrain. 


A 1k 
How engaging, how endearing, 
Is a lover's pain and care! 
And what joy the nymph's appearing, 


After abſence or deſpair ! 
Women wiſe increaſe deſiring, 
By contriving kind delays ; | Anc 
And advancing or retiring, | 0 T 
So” All they mean——is more to pleaſe. 


TULLOCHGORY M 


5 ous, gie's a ſang, the Lady cry'd, 
Aud lay your diſputes all afide, 
What ſignifies't for folks to chide 
For what's been done before them? 


Let Whig and Tory all agree, 


Let Whig and Tory all agree, 
I To drop their whipmegmorum : 
| Loc Whig and Tory all agree, 
Jo ſpend this night with mirth and gl, 
e Ronny ſing alang wi” me $4.2 
” $6554 ohne | 2 
5G TS 2 3 
8 FR MEM as 4 3 2 2 
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Tullochgoruim's my delight, | 
It gars us a' in ane unite z a 
And ony*ſumph that. keeps up- ſpite, 
In conſcience I abhor him. 
Blithe and merry we's be a, 
Blithe and merry, blithe and merry, PER 
Blithe and merry, we's be a', ö 
To make a chearfuꝰ quorum. | 
Blithe and merry we's be a, 
As lang's we ha'e breath to draw, 
And dance, til we be like to fa', F 
0 The reel of Tultvchgorum, 2 i 


There needs na” be ſo great a phraſe r 
Wi dringing dull Italian lays, 3 
I wadna gi'e our ain Strathſpeys 2 Gat 
For half a hundred ſeore oem: e 
They're douff and dowie at the beſt, 2 
Douff and dowie, douff and dowie; 
They're douff and dowie at the _ n 
WY” a' their variorum _ E 
They're douff and dowie at the . e 
Their Allegroes, and a“ the reſt. 
They cannot pleaſe a Highland tale, | < 
Compar'd wi) Tullochgorum. _ eg 


Let warldly minds themſelves oppreſs © 
* Wi fear of want, and double ceſs; 72 e 
„aua filly ſauk themſelves diſtretis 
Wi' EY Mb up Wenn $200 
C2 


4 0 
* AMA” hath; <4 adi 


28 8SONG8 TE R. 
. Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky ſit, 
Sour and ſulky, ſour and ſulky; 
Shall we ſac ſour and ſulky fic, 
Like auld Philoſophorum ? 
Shall we ſae ſour and ſulky fit, | 
Wi' neither ſenſe, nor mirth, nor wit? | N r 
And canna riſe to ſhake a fit 
At the reel of Tullochgorum. 


May choiceſt bleſſings Rill Ss 
Each honeſt-hearted open friend, | 
And calm and quiet be his end, 

Be a' that's good before bim! 
May peace and plenty be his lot, | 
Peace and plenty, peace and plenty 3 


May peace and plenty be his lot, 
And danties a' great ſtore o'em ! 
May peace and plenty be his lot, Ah 
Unſtain'd by ony vicious blot ;; Les Tint] 
And may he never want a groat __ AN, 
© © "That's fond of TMlochgorum. 3 7 


But for the diſcontented fool, 
Who wants te be oppreſfion's tool, 
May envy gnaw his rotten ſoul, 
And blackeſt fiends devour him! 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance,, 
Dole and ſorrow, dole and ſorrowr, 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 
And honeſt ſauls abhor him!  _. 


— 


; 8 0 N G 8 T E R. % 

Fay dole and ſorrow be his chance, 

And a' the ills that come frae France, | 

Whoe'er he be that winna dance = *' 
The reel. of Tullochgorum. 


T NM DI'MP LI. 


81 LVI A the young, the fair, the gay, 
A verdant bow'r inclos'd :.' _. 

The little wanton, tir'd with play,  _ 
In downy ſleep re pos d. N * 8 


A bloom ſo like the peach's hue, | 

Her glowing cheeks expreſs'd,. e 
A bird, deluded, eager flew, | : — 
And ſeiz d the luſcious fealts/- 


| Ah ! lucky ſpoil, tho rude thi alarm; ö 
And Sylvia weeping roſe; | WL 
Since to the wound its ſmiling form. 2 mY 1 
That killing dimple owes,” W 


„44 


A HUNTING son. N "ih 
HE duſky night rides down the ſky, 
Acid otbers-in the morn x 8 
The hounds all j join in jovial ery.— The hounds, tees 
The IG winds his horn. 


Rs 
1 — 8 — 34S 4 


— Mt. 


S O0 N GS TER. 
. en 5 * 
And a hunting. we will go,—oho, oho, bho, 
And a hunting we will go, — oho, oho, oho, AC; 


A hunting we will go,—0-oho, . 
A hunting we will go. | 


The wife around her huſband throws 
Her arms, to make him ſtay; 


My dear it rains, it hails, it ſnows,—My « dear, . 
You — hunt to- day. 


Yet a hunting, ke. 


” LY they fly to 8 the rout, 
HI Their ſteads they ſoundly ſwitch z 
SZ8ome are thrown in, ſome are thrown out, —Some,. 
© and ſomes thrown-in the ditch. | 
Veda hunting, &. 


8 At laſt Gow ſtrength to fanrack worny 
Poor reynard ceaſes flight:. _ 
. we returh,— Then * 4e. 
: os drink — the 3 6-2 
5 And d a drinking, c. O rare 


sf. 


The 3 tun old Eser 


> & Cantata, taken from a celebrated Priat of the 
ingenious Mr. Hocarrpy. | 


Rer. 


T. A8 at the gate of Calais, Buser . 
Where ſad deſpair and famine always dwells, 
A. meagre. Frenchman, madame Grandſire 2 cooks. 
* As home he fieer'd his carcaſe, that way took; 
I Bending beneath the weight of fam'd ſir-Ioin, 

On whom in vain he often wiſh'd to dine, 

Good father Dominic by chance came by, 
mne) With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy. eye; 

Who, when he firſt beheld the greaſy load. 
Kc. His benediction on it he beſtow' d; * ©, 
And as the ſolid fat his fiogers preſs d. 
He lick'd bis chaps, and thus the knight addreſs'd 5: 


7 xc. . Ara. 
| (A lovely laſs to a friar cams, Ak}; 
"ads "TOY roaſt: beef! lov'd by all mankind, _ £ 8 4 
If 1 was doom'd to have thee,. | * { 3 

.. When dreſs'd and garniſh'd to my wind, 
— And ſwimming i in thy gravys - | 

— Not all thy country's force combin'd. 4-32 
Should from my fury ſave thee. . } 1255 rf 
Renown'd lr · loin, oft · times decreed. 

Go theme of Engliſh. ballad 3. en 


„ _"$ONGCSTER 

On thee ev'n kings have deign'd to feed;. 
Unknown to Erenchman's palate :: 

Then how much doth thy taſte exceed 
OY frogy and fallad !. 


| | R ECrTATIVL 
A half-ſtarv'd ſoldier, ſhirtleſs ; pale and lean;. 
Who ſuch a ſight before had never ſeen, 


Like Garrick's frighted Hamlet, gaping Rood,. | 


And ga d with wonder on the Britiſh food. 
His morning's meſs forſook the friendly bowl, 
And in ſmall ſtreams along the. pavement ftole.. 

He heav'd a figh, which gave his heart relief, 


And then in . tone declar'd bis grief. 


| | A 1. K. (roote's miavet. 5 
Ah, facre Dieu l. vat do. I ſee vonder, 
Dat look ſo tempting red and vite? 
Begar. it is de roaſt beef from Londre ;, 
Brant to me van letel bite. 


But to my guts if you give no heeding;. 
And cruel fate dis boon denies 


In kind compaſſion unta my pleading, 
7 and let me feaſt my eyes. 


5 'Rrorratrry ns 
His fellow · guard, of right Hibernian clay, 
Whoſe brazen front his country did betray, 
From Tyburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
By honeſt means to gain his daily bread:. 
77 — 477 3 he ATW” 
£ bn foie 


SONGS TER. 33 
Soon as the well-known proſpect he deſcry'd, 
In blubb'cing accents dolefully he cry'd, 


Arx. | 
(Ellen a Roon- 
Sweet beef, that new cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, 
Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſez 
So takiag thy ſight is, 
My joy that ſo light is, _ | 
To view thee, by pailfuls runs out of my eyes. 


While here I remain my life's not worth a farthing. _ 
While here I remain my life's not worth a. een bing, 2 
Ah, hard- hearted Loui! ö 
Why did I come to you ; 
The gallows, more kiod, would have fav'd me * 
1 


wh Racirariys 
Upon the ground hard by poor Sawney fate, P 
Who fed his noſe, and ſeratoh'd his ruddy pate 5 
But when Old England's bulwark he eſpy d, 
His dear · lov'd mull, alas! was thrown aßde; 
With lifted hand he bleſs'd his native place, 7 55 
Then N W and thus be wail'd his caſes. 
Gt fon front 


SONGSTER. 


„% 0 2 ORR 
(The Broom of Cowdenknows. ) 

How hard, oh ! Sawney, is thy lot, | 
Who was ſo blithe of late, Ther 
To ſee ſuch meat as can't be got, ; Mam 
| When hunger is ſo great ! ; cr. 
O the beef! the bonny bonny beef, . NA 

When roaſted nice and brown ;: 

I wiſhT had a flice of the, ö pry 
| How ſweet it would gang down. Till 
. > Ah, Charley! hadſt thou not been ſeen, | 
—— This ne'er had happ'd to me; g 
1 I would the de'el had pick'd mine ey' b. Then 


+ Ere I had gang'd wi' thee. 
O the beef, &. | 


p Racitrarrys 
3 But, fee, my muſe to England takes her flight, 


3 Where health and plenty ſocially unite; To ſee 
= Where ſmiling freedom guards you George's The 
© throne, | 

And whips, and chains, and tortures, * 


known. 


3 Tho” Britain's fame in loſtieſt Arains ould rings 
{ Tao ruſtic fable give me leave to fing, 


iy | A I ks 
As once on a time a young frog, pert and vain,.. 
"> "Mobs ox grazihg o'er the wide plains 


* 


ws.) 


He boaſted his ze he could quickly attain. 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
And O the Old Engliſh roaſt beef. 


Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little frame, 
Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dame, 
Cry'd, © Son, to T it you're ſurely to blame.“ 


But deaf to advice * for glory did thirſt : 
An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the firſt, 
„Till ſwelling and _—_— too hard, made kim. 


burſt. . | 1 
O the roaſt beef, Kc. 5 3 


% 


Then, Britons be valiant, the * Gs: 
The ox is Old England, the frog is monſieur; 


Whoſe puffs and * we need never 3 | 


For white bed e 9 
To ſee the ſir. loin ſmoaking kot on the table, 
The French may een burſt, R 
fable. II = 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, 1 
And O the Old Engliſh coaſt bert. © Þ 
. 
e,, 


S ONGS TEN. 
On FELICIA. 


1 by Miſs Jauxson a Vanzuaty- 


Set by Samvu2L Iv 


V V HI LE you, Felieia, heedleſs ſtray 
Thro” woods and groves and flowerets 8275 I toll 
| Exempt. from every fear, 2 | And 
Eempt from every fear; 2 | 
Secure within thy roſy bow'rs, 9 In an 
Content the ſweeteſt influanee pours, . 5 Andy 
And gilds the blooming year, bd 
And gilds the blooming year. > . Surpr 
No anxious doubts invade thy breaſt, , _ 
All, all, is tranquil calm and hleſt, | 0h! « 
And joys on'joys abound 95 | 
>: Wheroter thy fragrant footſteps leads. 
F. Or in the grove or — 
=. * ces areunds 
3 3 ever be Pelicia's fats, - 
kk Such tranfparts ever round wk 6 
Wbom gods and men approve z + 


j : = 0 may theſe bleſſings never ceaſe, 9 5 
May all her days be crown'd with peace, 
And all her hours be love. 


3 . 
IM Canine fon . 2 
„„ 
1 


oy 
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Sung at VAUESALL 


: 


By the fide of a "Sim at *þ foot of a kill, m4 
I met with young Phebe who lives at the mill, 
My heart leapt with joy at ſo pleaſing a * 
For Phebe, 1 vow, is r oply delight. 


I told her my love, and-fot deven by ber ſide, _ 
And ſwore the next morning I'd make her my 
brake; © ft 


In anger the ſaid, Get you out of my fight, © - 
And go to your Tits vou met her laſt night. | | 


burprie'd, I reply'd, Pray, explain what” you mean, 
I never, I vow, with young Phillis was Teen, | 
Nor can I congeiye what my Phebe is at, 


Oh! can 4 4 N the cry 'd, well 1 love you for that. 


1 & did you not meet her laſt night on this ſpot : 5 

O colin, O Colin, you can't have forgot; | 

heard the whole ſtory this morning from Mat, © 

Ton Rill may deny it, I love you for that. 
= | 

Tis falle, I reply d, deareſt Phebe believe, U 

For Mar i is 2 rover, and means to deceive; _ 1 

ou very well know he has ruin'd young Pat, 7 


And ſurely cbarmer mult hate * oy Sr, 


"RT 


* > 


8 ON GS TER. 


Come, come then, the ery d, if you mean to be 
kind, — 2 4 AW 


I' own *twas to WE the true ſtate of your mind; 


Tranſported I kiſs'd her, ſhe gave. me a pat, , 3 ” 
I made her my wife, wa We loves me for that. po 

AC AW AN AW AW ANY Ay A Ay We 
win 

1 nus OF THE: BOTFL 2. And x 


Yet mortals whom trouble and "ck a. Who! 
Whoſe life is a ſeries of pain without end, | 

For ever depriv'd of hope's s all- chearing ray, 
Ne'er know what it is to be happy a day. 
Obey the glad ſummons, the bell · bar invites, 
Drink deep, and p warrant it ſets you to rights. 


7 
N ben poverty enters, an unwelceme gueſt, . 
By hard · hearted duns too continually 1 
When brats begin erying and ſqualling for. bread 
And wife's never ſilent till faſt in her . 
"Mr. the glad Mons. &c. | 


Did Neptune 8 kalt element run with frets wine, 
Tho? all Europe's powers wank combine, 
Ovr brave Britiſh ſailors need ne'er care a jot, 
Surrounded by plenty of ſuch rare grape 135 
* the glad ſummons, &c.. N 

2 , 2A. 5 Le — 
. 


— 


g. ON GS TER. 39 | 


be. Was fach dull, pedantical, text · ſpinning vicar: {© 
To leave off dry preaching, and ſtick to his liquor, 


dt O how would he wiſh for that power divine: 
. To change, when he would, ſimple water to winel 
4 Obey the glad ſummons, * 

] Av 


If wine, then, can miracles fork, ſuch as theſe, 
And give to the troubled mind comfort and eaſe, 
I Deſpair not that bleſſing in Bacchus you'll find, 
nd, Who ſhowers his gifts for the good of mankind. 
 » I Obey the. glad ſummons, the bar-bell invites ; * 
mn and F warrant it ſers you to rights. 


— 
4 


TY 
Cf 4 
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its. — 
N ACHILLES AND PATROCLY 8). "<1 
air l be 4 CANTAT 4 £4 than * 

: | 137 Lb HG 
Rrcrrarivz. 420195: 1828 


f 7 - 


HEN ſtern Achilles left the Grecas band, 
And orders. gave to ſeek his native land; | 
Juk as the naval fleet prepar'd to go, 2 1:94 Ve 
h Patroclus ſtrove Achilles' s grief to know] > /; 
t. Whence comes that ſigh——why heaves thy manly: 


its -% breaſt, 
We: Wali gend invidious robs my friend of . 4 


| MAb gar 4 uh 7 A © 


$ONGSTER. 
Divine Achilles, Kt Patrochus know, 
For friends fliovld always ſhare in private woe? 
Enough, Achilles ſaid-—moſ noble youth, 
From thee, alas ! who can conceal the truth? 


9 0 


I Alis. OP 
Know then, my friend, ungrateful Gre 
This day demands my Briſeis fair; 
And I, alas! no more ſhall ceaſe | 
Too be immers'd in endleſs care. 
But mark, ye gods, ſhould Hector carnage ſpread, 
Unmov'd Achilles will ſmile o'er the dead. 


* 


RECITATIVE. - 


Patroclus heard, while tears half drown'd his eyes; 
And could you ſee your country bleed? heccries ; 
Could you, relentleſs to the prayers of all, 


© See Her triumph in the Grecian's fall! | 


Behold ! they fly—to parly is diſgrace ; 


3 Lend me your armour, V1 the danger face * 


Hector himſelf will be alarm'd with fears, 


by E When in the front thy blazing creſt appears, 


| Achilles like, Pl ſee my country freed, 
or bravely in the glorious combat bleed. 


A 1 Re | 
Omaipotent Jove, 
And ye pow'rs above, No 


* 


—— 


fil Larne 4. . 


7 


A 
— 


Alter1 
He ſc: 
Patroc 
Each 
The & 
Patroc 
He fel 
What 


2 


— 
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From dangers great Achilles ſhieldd, 
Wbile I undiſmay'd, | 
+ In his-armour array'd, 
Seek peril and death in the field. 
” Adieu then, my friend, 
$5 I'll drive to defend 
Thoſe princes Achilles did ſhield : 
Oh! may I, like you, 
Great Hector ſubdue, | 
Or breathleſs. be ſtretchꝰd on the field. 


read, „Ric. Ari vg. 
Alternate: grieſs Achilles' boſom rend, gl 
He ſcarce can ſay, Farewell, adieu, my friend. 
Patroclus clad in godlike armour bright, 

Each Trojan trembles at the boding. ſight. 

The fight began; but oh! the fates decreed * 
Patroclus for ungrateful Greece ſhould bleed; 
He fel. yet ere an herald could diſcloſe. ,. ,--/ 
What-cauſe Achilles had for inward woes, » 
The godlike warrior the ſad tidings gueſs!'d,, _ 
And thus the anguiſh of his ſoul expreſs d. 


7 * 

3 een ns EMA 
My friend, I conceive by the aſpect you wear, 
Your meſſage my peace may deſtro 


But Achilles is proof againſt ſorrow and care, 
And never again will know joy. - © b n 


If Patroclus is dead, oh l ye powers divine, th 


„The band that depriv'd him of breath; 80 

Let it feel, in return, the Vengeance of mine,. 16 

And death be aton'd for in death. - Is 

m 

Once more in the field, erpel Hector ſhall find: I; 
Achilles his valour will try; | 

Achilles wilt prove him, no ſkulking behind Yet 1 

Shall enable the traitor to fly, Tt 

Then grant, potent Jove, ſince Patroclus is Cain, If e's 

This arm may the wretch's blood ſpill ; | Sh; 

if When revenge is compleat, on yon hoſtile plain, The 

| Do with me, great Jove, wie you * It's 

i | But n 

i It f 

i 5 5 THE BUSH, 450% U TRAQUAIR» My rv 

af 

4} VE Wh 

W Oh! n 

= 'E AR me,. ye apaphi and ev'ry fwain,. The 

WW . PFll tell bow Peggy grie ves ai ee IF 0 

W Tho? thus I languiſh, thus complain, \ 1 

Alas! ſhe ne'er believes me. 1 Ks 

MI vos and ſighs, like ſilent air, | Vans 

b Unheeded, never move her; 4 

At the bonny buſh aboon Traquair, e 

* e e firſt did tore her, a = 0 

> ow it 7 

That Jay ſhe Cail's, and * me 1 WEE 

$*- -, 0 maid ſeem'd ever kinder ;. | 2 

.. AA K. F. Pn EE Py 

'L Ty ew Pn . Ace : 


lain, 


Ethought myſclf the luckieft lad, 
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{ 


80 ſweetly there to find her. 
[:try'd to ſooth my am'rous flame, 
Ia words that I thought tender; 

If more there paſs'd, I'm not to blames. 
Th meant not to offend her. 


Yet now . ſcornſal flees the plain, ; 


The fields we then frequented ; ©... - 


If e'er we meet ſhe ſhews diſdain, .. : 


She looks as ne'er acquainted. 

The bonny.buſh. bloom' d fair in May, 
It's ſweets I'll ay remember; 

But now her frowns make it decay, . 


It fades as in December. b 


Ye rural powers, who hear my firains,, .. 8 


Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me? 
Oh! make her partner in my pains, 
Then let her ſmiles relieve me. 
If not, my love will turn deſpair, 
My paſſion no more tender, 


Il leave the buſh aboon Traquain. * 


5 lonely wilds Pu ee 


, 


8 SONGSTBER. 
i het CHRISTY. 


H OW ſweetly ſmells the bmg green v 
Sweet taſte the peach and cherry; 
Painting and order pleaſe our een, 
And claret makes us merry: "tg 
But fineſt colours, fruits and flowers, . 
And wine, tho” I be thirſty, 
- Loſs @ their charms and weaker: powers. / 
Compar'd with thoſe of Chrifty.. © +. 


When wand'riug o'er the flow'ry park. 
No nat'ral beauty wanting, | 
How lightſome is /t to hear the lark 
And birds in concert chanting z. 
But if my Chriſty tunes her voice, 


Pm rapt in admiration: N 
Os T6 thoughts with extaſtes rejoĩce, f 
N ad drap the _ creation. wi ><: 
i 3 Whene'er the fines a kindly _ l ten 
gl; take the happy omen, 4 | 
_ = And aften mint to make advance, .' Ls 
- "Hoping ſhe'll prove a woman; 8 All 
-- " Buctlubious of my ain deſert, % And of 
My ſentiments I ſmother ; N Yau 
Wiͤck ſecret fighs I vex my heart, | 
i For — — ſhe love another. e ſelf. 
MA ge 3 4 . LE 


e. LA ten of =: 


. 


So N GS TER. 


Thus ſang blate Edie by a burn, 
His Chriſty did oꝰer- hear him; SH 
0 She doughtna let her lover mourn, . 
But e' er he wiſt drew near him. 
She ſpake her favour with a look 
Which left nae room to doubt her; 
He wiſely this white minute took, 
And Hang his arms about her. 


ry — 


\ 
My Chrifty JOEY bonny "EY 


Sic joys frac tears ariſing, 

L wiſh this may na be a dream; 
O love the maiſt ſurpriſing ! 

Time was too precious now for tauk z 
This point of a' his wiſhes 

He wadna. with ſet ſpeeches bauk, 
But war'd i it * on kiſſes. - 


All you who to mirth are inclin'd, Ng 
And of thoſe I diſlike when you hear what ſays... bs 


f 

þ THE MAN TO BER MIND. 3 
N Lzave party $foutes, your attention I prays. 6 : 
"% 

N Ng. may gueſs at the man to my * 


Ye ſelf.loving coxcombs, whoſe fondneſs i is PER | | 
From the form your falſe mirrors diſplay, | 


4. 

= of 2 . ee. 2. . 
wr”? eee EY 
. | — — pres 


— 


1 
1 
$1 


SONGSTER. 


When you talk of a paſſion, as nothing Os 
So all goes for nothing you ſay. __ 


8 3 


| 


Mo pretenſion I boaſt to the xkcd young heir, 
Tho? born to a wealthy eſtate, | 

Who paying no court to the charms of the Fair, 

5 Buys a wife, like a calf, by her weigbt. 


The old batter'd rake ſure no woman can love, 
Who has long reckon'd marriage a curſe; 

Tho? his great condeſcenſion he's ready to prove, 
2 taking his wife for a purſe... 


A fool for a huſband HES ales have choſe, 


And repentance oft rues what is paſt, T | 
Tho' he turns for a Kun 2 way, We wind By 
| blows, *» 5 When 
The weathercock's ruſty at laſts” 1 boa 


But the man that b bas r Aha bear thats Wo: 1. 


ſincere, j 
rs paſſion and reaſon agree, 
e 8 ſufficient to combat yi care, An 


s ON GS TER. 
4 DRINKING, 20 6. 
ne an, T3 
| (Cour, my never-frowning glaſs 8 
Always welcome to my lip; 
heir, Here's to Delia, lovely laſs, 
Oh, how grateful is the ſip. | 
ir, I This is pleafure to the foul,  _._.. 
| This will baniſh care away; yy 
He who hates the ſmiling bowl, 


ve, What's he fit for, topers ay? r „e e 
3 DP ot BUS. os. 
rove, — ICI FEILIEIEE:? — Et 
"Sing? in te Wapping RME. fe 
oſe, ed avs 7 ot _ an TY 
P. HE Fry that Wy > defarts nde 


ic wind By conduct of ſome friendly ſtar ; - 3 
When clouds obſcure their truſty guide, 142 2 


Out of their courſe muſt wander far: . 
t thats x ede care. and pam; 

In abſence ſtill muſt ſtray 3 "Het: 5-9 2. 
9 Till you, my ſtar, ſhine ou again, ot | 2352" 
Ps And light me on my en nen e 


45 SONGSTER. 


Sung in che Qua k n. 


\ } HILE the ou af the vitege ſhall merci. 
rily, ah! 8 
Sound the tabors, I'll hand thee along; 
And I ſay unto thee, that verily, abi 
Thou and I will be firſt in the throng. | 
While the lads, cc. „ 


Juſt then, when the FR 0 1 5 your won the 
dow'r, 
Wich his mates ſhall che ers have begun, 6 
When the gay voice of gladneſs reſounds from each 
ry, | 
And then long' ſt in thy heart to make one. 


. While the lads, &c. 


4 Is Theſe joys which are _ what mortal cat 
blame t | 
Tis a maxim, that youth ſhould be fron ; 


* And to prove that my W deeds are the Now i 


ſame, * Ar 
Believe me, thou' lt preſently ers 
3 the lads, &c. 
| os Sad 


\ 


SONGSTER. 4s: 


/ 


Jonn O'Bavznrony. 


N HEN firſt I came to be a man 


Of twenty years or ſo, 
I thought myſelf a handſome youth, 
And fain the world would know; 
In beſt attire I Rep'd abroad, 
| With ſpirits briſk and gay; 
on the And here and there, and every where 
Was like a morn in May. 
No care I had nor fear of want, | 
But rambled up and down, 1 
And for a beau I might have paſs'd 
In country and in town: _ 
I ſtill was pleas'd where'er I went, 
And when I was alone, 
rtal can | tun'd my pipe, and pleag'd myſelf 39 
Wi' John o' Badeuyond. 3 


a 4 


are the {Now in the days of youthful prime, 

| A-miſtreſs I muſt find, 

For love, I heard, gave one an air, . 

And ev'n improv'd the mind. „ 
On Phillis fair, among the reſt, „ 
2 Kind fortune fix'd my eyes, 

4 Her piereing beauties ſtruck my heart, 7 
4 „And ſhe became my choice. 8 
4-4 rs Cupid now with hearty PRES + 55 2 KEEN 8 ＋ 
22 In 5 ren | Sets on el 


— Srv 4 Py 


Tu 
. " 34k 7 


„ So WGS TI R. . 
And danc'd and ſung, and ligh'd and ſwore, 


As other lovers do; | : 
But when at laſt I breath'd my flame, 1 
I found her cold as ſtone, 
I left the girl and tun'd my pipe, ""* | 1 
To John o' Badenyond, Rs 


When love had thus my heart beguil'd, 

With fooliſh hopes and vain, » | 

To friendſhip next I Rteer'd my 7 courſe Ic 
And laugh'd at lovers pain aa 

A friend I got by lucky chance, 

_ ?Twas ſomething like divine, 

An honeſt friend's a precious gift, 

And ſuch a gift was mine; 

And now whatever might betide, 

| A happy man was I, 

In any ſtrait I knew to whom 
I freely might apply 

A trait ſoon came, my friend I try'd, 
He laugh'd and ſpurn'd my moan, 

I hy'd me home and tun'd my pipe, 
To John 0? Badenyond. 5 


1 


- Methought I ſhould be. wiſer next, 
And wou'd a Patriot turn, 
| Began to doat on Johnnie Wilkyg, 

And cry'd up Parſon Horne; 

Their noble ſpirit I admir'd, 

: And W their IPs 2 


Who had with flaming tongue and pen: 
Maintain'd the public weal ; 

But ere a month or two was vaſt, 
I found myſelf betray'd, 

"Twas ſelf and party after all, 
For all the ſtir they made; 

At laſt I ſaw the faQtious knaves 
Inſult the very throne, 

I curs'd them a' and tun'd my pipe, 
To John o'Badenyond. £ 


4 
N 
% | 
g 
* 


What next to do I mus'd a while, 
Still hoping to ſucceed, 

I pitch*d on books for company, 
And gravely try'd to read ; 

I bought and borrow'd ev'ry where, pa 3 

/ And ſtudied night and day, OSS 

Nor miſs d what Dean or Doctor wrote, 
That happen'd in my way 3 

Philoſophy I now eſteem d 
The ornament of youth, 

And carefully thro* many a page, >" 
I hunted after truth; | | tec 
A thouſand various ſchemes I found, SN 
And yet was pleas'd with none, 

L threw them by and tun'd my pipe, 


— 


To John o' Badenyond. 
And now you youngſters ev'ry one, 
That wiſh to make a ſhow, 
on ol TW 
4. ons hh Lee. 


. Le e _ 


Tot Cannon — | 
* 2 r . 


__ 4 


- 
„ 
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Take heed in time, nor fondly hope 


For happineſs below; EI 
What you may fancy pleaſiire here, | | 
Ils but an empty name; _ ; 2 
And girls and friends, and books and fo, | 
You'll find them a' the ſame. 00:7 Ia < 
Then be adviſed, and warning take | A 
| From ſuch a man as me, er. 
' I'm neither Pope nor Cardinal, . 
bi Nor one of low degree; © n 
You'll meet diſpleaſures ev'ry where, The 
4 Then do as 1 have done, kn wag | T 
ien tune your pipe, and pleaſe yourſelf, Com 
wi John o' Badenyond. ö y Bi 


3 2 228 . 4 * 
„„ „. „ . „ „ 
Fi 8 5 1 HIS world is a ſtage, wherein mankind en- 
J 
And each a&s his part in the throng, 
Wy But all is confuſion, mere folly, deluſion, . 


0 "Fg 4 3 
$SONGSTER 33 
The doctor he'll fill you with bolus and pills, 

In aſſurance to make you live long; 

' But believe me, tis true, the guinea's in view, 
And the reſt of his art's but a ſong. And the, Ke. 


In quirks and in quibbles, the lawyer he ſcribbles, 
And moyes his mellifluous tongue; 
' WU *Twixt demur and vacation he'll raiſe expectation, 
Till he ſink your eſtate to a ſong. Till, &c. 


- 


4 
* 
| 
. | 
* 


The merchant intent on his twenty per cent. 
To him ledger and journal belong; 

Commiſſion and charges his profit enlarges, 1 
But the ballance oft ends in a ſong. But the, &c. 


4, ue gentle coquette, ſhe's all in a free. 
In the morn if her toilet is wrong; 3 
All day ſhe does paſs to conſult her dear glaſs, NG 

And at night dies away in a ſong. AY . 


d en · 


Come let us be jolly, drive hence melancholy, . 
Since we are got, — brave boys, —amon 23 —- 


Come fill up your glaſſes, and drink to your 1 lj 9 
And let each ay lad 7 ſing a ſong. And let, Ke. = 
1 1 


„ Kc. 
4. 9 | D r 5 5 


. Tree 
| "7 "Es 2 — A. 5 


* 


_— 
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THE YORSAKEN NYMPH- 


- G UARDIAN angels, now prote& me, 1 
Send, ah! ſend the youth I love; b Y 
Deign, O Cupid, to direct me, 5 I wa 

Lead me thro' the myrtle grove. * I wit 
Bear my f:ghs, ſoft - floating air, Tt Mos Tt - 
Say I love him to deſpair; 7 | 
Tell him 'tis for him I grieve, For! 


For him aloM I wiſh to live. 


, I win 
we Mid ſecluded dells I'll wander, 31 Nor 
I . Silent as the ſhades of night, ; 
Ws Near ſome bubbling rill's meander, - I win 


1 Where he erſt has bleſt my fight ; 


$ be " Shore to weep the night away, i But I 

* 2 here to walte in ſighs the day. \ 

1 i: Think, fond youth, what vows you ſwore, 

by. 3 And 2 I never ſee thee more ? 1 
* /\ | 
i Tien melts ſhall be my dwelling; I 


Deep in ſome ſequeſter'd vale, 

There with mournful cadence ſwelling, 
Ott repeating my love-ſich tale; 
"8 3 the lark and Philomel : Key 

* po, oft ſhall hear a virgin tell X vs 8 | 
What the pain to bid adieu WD 

- T6597» to yes and you. ITE, 
LN, + g... a 


45 Wy, 
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"SANDY O'ER THE LEE; A SCOTCH SONG. 


Sung at VAUXHALL, 


1 Winna marry ony man but Sandy o'er the Lee, 
I winna marry ony man but Sandy o'er the lee; 
J winna hae the dominee, for good he caana'” be ;_ 


But I will bae, my Sandy lad, my Sandy o'er the 
Lee: ö 
For he's aye a Eiſſiag, kiſſing, aye a kiſſing me. 88 


I winna hae the miniſter, for a“ his 301 looks; 
Nor yet will I the lawyer hae, for a* his wyke 


- crooks ; SY 
I winna hae the plowman lad, nor yet will 1 the "If 8 
miller, — 3 
But I will hae my Sandy lad, without ae e 


; ſiller: 
| For he? S aye Mig > 2 


9 * 4Y * 8 = by 
- - x 

& | 
i 


Lina k hae the ſodger lad, for he gangs- to the. 
Var; 
I winna hae the Gilor lad, becauſe he bel, * 
tar; 
| winna hae the lord nor laird, for "af" ber 
mickle of r 
But I will hae my SAY lad, wy. Sandy * er. the 5 E 


mier: 5 5 
85 For he's aye a kifling, | K "I ; 
. ee Het . . 


5 


— _ 
„%  $ONGSTER. 
Sung in Lav IN A VILLAGE... 


Lr gay ones and great 


Make the beſt of their fate, os , 
From pleaſure to pleaſure they run; | 
Well, who cares a jor? Why 
L envy them not,. EN 5 8 
While I have my dog and my gun. | | 1 
With 

For exerciſe; air, 
© To the fields I repair, : 
With ſpirits unclouded and light . . This 
The bliſſes I find, A 
Nos tings leave behind, T 
But health and diverſion unite. wich 


4 FREE-MASON'S $ONG: 


37 Þ OME let us 883 
We brothers that are 


1 Ie Met together on merry occaſion;. 


Let's drink, laugh, and ſing, 
1 Pur been thcings  , 
Wo Hires 


health to an accepted maſon. 


The world is in pain 
Our ſecret to gain, 
But ſtill let them wonder and gaze nz: 


AS p< ys Re Ee 


220 Lo Ze er 
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Till they are ſhzwn the light, 
They'll ne'er know the right 
Word or ſign of an accepted maſon. 


»Tis this, and *tis that, 
They cannot tell what, 
Why ſo many great men in the nation 
Should aprons put on 
To make themſelves one 7 
With a free and an accepted maſon, 


Great kings, dukes, and lords, 

Have Jaid by their ſwords, | 
This our myſt'ry to put a good grace on 

And ne'er be aſham'd, | | 

To hear themſelves nam'd Ws 
With a free and an- accepted maſon, "TH 


©0009 Antiquity's pride 
We have on our fide, 
t makes each man juſt in his ſtation z; 
There's nought but what's good , - + -- 
To be underſtood | h 
dy a free and an accepted maſon, * 


We're true and ſincere, 
We're juſt to the fair, 5 
hey' l traſt us on ev*ry occaſion; 20 
No mortal can more 7 
The ladies adore, e 
Than a free and an accepted maſons. 


. — 


58 SONGSTER. 


Then join hand in hand, 
To each other firm wert 
Let's be merry, and put a * face on:; 
No mortal can boaſt 
So noble a toaſt, | 
As a free and an accepted maſon. 


IFSC II EEC ICC ICAL ICICICICECICIVICIC ICICI You 


GRAMACHREE MOLLY 3 AN IRISH AI. Yet x 


"ths down on Banna's banks I ſtray'd, one even- That 


ing in May, 4 
The little birds, in blytheſt notes, made vocal erf Ah 
. on 


Tbdey ſung their little tales of love, . ſung then 
ober and o'er, 


Ah l gramachree, ma cholleenouge, ma Molly aſh- 


tore. With 

* The daily py'd, and all the ſweets, the dawn d avi 
nature yields, * E 

The primroſe pale, and vi'let blue, lay ſeatter * 
XI o'er the fields; wo tr 
Buck fragrance in the boſom lies * her whom T 1 3 
; nvy 

dore. 

| Abt gramachree, &c. Ne sich 6; 


a6 2 5 
. . Ab 8 


"BON GSTER 9 


I laid me e de n upon a bank, bewailing my ſad fate, 
That doom'd me thus the ſlave of love, and cruel 
| Molly's hate; 
How oan ſhe break the honeſt heart that wears Ba 255 
in its core? 
Ah! gramachree, c. 


ee You ſaid you lov'd me, Molly dear : Ah! why did 
I believe ? 
Yet who cou'd think ſuch tender words were meant 
but to deceive? 
That love was all I aſk'd on earth, na, hear” n 
cou'd give no more. 
Ah! gramachree, &c. 


0! had I all the Hocks that graze on yonder yel 8 
low hill, 82 

ly all · Or low'd for me the num? rous herds that yon. - 
green paſture fill; - 
With her I love, I'd gladly ſhare "wy ine and 5 
fleecy ſtore. e 
Ah! 2 r &c. ne mY : 


Two turtle-doves, above my head, ſat courting on.” Ce 5 
a bough, ne 25 . 


_— + [ envy'd them their happineſs to ſee them. billage 5 
coo; 3 
duch fondneſs once for me ſhe ſhew'd, 3 1 


ff + 
eis o'er. 
., AL 5 &c. 


"-— "JON GS TKR. 


b gramachree, Kc. | 
: $$44444+4- $44+4+$0494 +49 


_— only thee, oh ! jealouſy, 


Then fare thee well, my Molly dear, chy loſs I 
| eer ſhall mourn ; 
While life remains in Strephon's dene, twill beat 
$ for thee alone ; 
Tho! thou art falſe, may heav'n on thee it's choi- 
ceſt bleſſings pour. | 


4 | Sung 1 in the MzTAMORPHQSES.. | 
* * HAT ſtate of life can be ſo biet ben 
As love that warms the lover's breaſt; . 
Two ſouls in one the ſame defire, How 
. To grant the bliſs, and to require? 7 Thro 
But if in heav'n a hell we find, — To 


Tis all from thee, oh! jealouſy, 
Thou tyrant of the mind. . 


Falſe th thy glaſs all objects are, 
Some ſet too near, and ſome too far; 
Thou art the fire gf endleſs night, 
ns, and gives no ght. 
An torments, ev'ry ill, we fin 


Mou tyrant of the mind. Ms 


loſs I 


11 beat 


choi- 


1. * K 


oνα,,ç)⁸̃ 


0 NEW. - 
Sung at Vauznalt. 


In. all mankind's promiſcuous race, 

The ſons of error urge their chace, 223 
The wondrous to purſue; A 

And, both in country and in town, | 

The curious courtier, cit and clown, 7 
Solieit nn new. 


The poets aul eh been take. e 
And what is ready made they . + £4 St R 
Hiſtorians muſt be true : - * 85 
How therefore ſhall we find a R 


Thro' diſſertation, ſong, or ode, W N 
To give you foinething new? 1 eee 25 
4 > "315 PD -4 wee 
They ſay virginity i is — . 
As any thing in proſe or verſe, 52,5 5 
And ſo is honour too; 1 e 
The papers of the day imply, _ -.- AP IH 
No more thai that we live and die, 5" 74 i 
And pay for ſomething new. = oY 
pr 12 te 1.42 +, 2 
We ſee alike the woeful 3 = . + oP IF 
la melancholy, or in mirt zj: 0 
What, then, ſhell ladige % 44 23 


=" pap 3 . — fe. 


"WF ee, e e, 


632 8 ON Gs T E K. 
Seek virtue as the immortal prize: 
In fine, be honeſt, and be wiſe, 
For that is ſomething new. 


„eee 
THE LADY'S CHOICE OF A HUSBAND. 


Written by Mr. T. Abnar. 


| 


If D have a man of ſenſe and air, | 
The pride of ev'ry witty fair; 92 66 
Genteel in make, in ſtature tall, Sm. 
Polite to me, and good to all. + 
No powder'd, filly; flatt'ring beau, * I'ma r 
Who of good ſenſe doth nothing know: - 
A man of ſcience, fond of books 
| Whoſe temper's equal to his looks: 


8 
. 


* Noe the 

No zealou⸗ fears I'd have anno yr _- {Wot the 

3 . pleafing proſpect of our joy; N 2 

+ har life = ſcene of love may be ARTERY Nor the 
T0 the dear youth, . world ant me. 5 

. SO 


> - Pa have this mild and gentle * 7 
Inſpir'd with wiſdom, grace, and truth; . 
Andes for wealth, I'll not repine, . Not the 
af he has none, I'll give him mine. . ys | 


SONGS TER „„ 
Ye gen'rous gods! I aſk no more: E 4 * 
If ſuch a man you've got in ſtore, | | 
And I'm deſerving, ſpeak your mind, 
Ill be to him for ever join d. | 


4 * TOMY MIND, 5 | 


Written by Hr, CUnnINGHAN, 


JINCE wedlock's in vogue, and fale virgins uu 

deſpis d, ul 

To all batehelors greeting, theſe lines i are' premis'd wh 
I'm a maid that would a PL 1 bat 

find S 

Leare not for fortune) a man to my wind! N 


PR I — — 1 


* 31 4 mn >. — 


Not the fair weather fop, fond of faſhion and. dreſs; = 
Not the ſquire, who can reliſh no joys but — | 
"chaces 7 : 1 
Nor the free- -thinking rake, whom no. morals can oi 
| bind: _— 
Neither this—that—nor ns the man: romp. W 


mind. 1 2 501 42 {| 
8 0 vs ry = Nl 
Not the ruby-fac'd ſot, who ropes world: eee, 
end; 
Nor, the drone, who c wat cali his bottle wy 
friend 


. . 


* 8 e 
F . 


+ $ONGSTER | 
Nor the fool, that's too fond; nor the chuel that" 


BE.” . unkind : - Be 
| Neither 22 vother's. the man to wy Thez 
mind, Th 

They 

Nor the wretch with full bags, without breeding or Th 

| merit; In ſhe 


Nor the flaſh, that's all fury without any ſpirit ; And 

Nor the fine maſter fribble, the ſcorn of mankind; 

Neither this—that—nor t'other's the man to my 
mind. 2 | 


But the youth whom good- ſenſe and good-nature 
EV 

| Whom the brave muſt elteem, and the fair ſhould EI 
hey admire ; | 
=> Ia whaſe heart love and truth are with hogour con- 
IR «2% oy oin'd ; | 

. Th, ain, and no other's: the man to my mind. 


— 


E 8 8 ant in the Winnie Rino. 


e you my mind, | 
And I ſpeak from th' experience I've had, 3» - 
1 5 * Not two out of fifty you'll find. IK te” 
Be they daughters or wives, 9 711 5 5 2 
But are plagues of their lives, % WL 
FR De, Es 
. eee rf 3 


e.. 2 


e 
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The wrong and the right - _. 

- Being ſet in their fight, + 

They're ſure to take hold: of the wrong; 
They'll cajole and they'll whimper, 

I They'll whine and they'll ſnivel, 

ig or They'll coax, and they'll ſimper— 

| Ta ſhort they're the devil; 


t And ſo there's an end to my ſong; =. 


4, ® . 
. 10 * - 
92295225585 
£ . — 
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ature ; Sung in the Gor pan Firrin. OY os. 


hould L E T heroes delight in the toils of the wary, 
Ia maims, blood, and bruiſes and blows ; 

r COU-BY Not a ſword, but a ſword-knot rejoices the fair . | 
And what are rough ſoldiers to'beaux ? ©. 
Away then with laurels ! come beauty and love 1 

And ſilence the trumpet and drum; 1 
Let me with ſoft myrtle my brows bear inwore,.. _ 
And 2 combat at home. -W 


e . "Il 
pete Er os ew te aol 
2 AD ee — Jl 
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KITTY; 0 Ry THE an s ren. Ki: 
Written by Mr. Paion, hr 
sung at VauxHALL, | 
Far Kitty, half and young; ; 
And wild as colt untam'd, x 
Mipoke the fair from whence ſhe ſprung, 
With little rage inflam'd ; 0 


Inffam'd with rage at ſad N 
Which wiſe mamma ordain'd, 
And ſorely vex'd to play the faint, 
While wit and beauty reign'd. 


--- Muſt Lady Jenny friſk about, 
Aud viũt with her couſins? 
At balls muſt the, make all the rout, 
And bring home hearts by dozens ; 
"What has ſhe better, pray, than I, 
What hidden charms to boaſt; 
That all mankind for her ſhould die, 
While I am ſcarce a.toaſt ? 


. * mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my fortune try; 

I'll have my earl as well as ſhe, 

Or know the reaſon why | 


S0 N GS TEX. 


Fond love prevail'd, mamma gave way; 
Kitty, at heart's deſire, 

Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 

And ſet the world on fire. 


Written by Autor PHtLLIPs, Eſq. * 


13 as the al gods is he, 
The youth who fondly ſits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee, all the while, 
Softy ſpeak, and ſweetly ſmile. 


'Twas this bereav'd my ſoul of reſt, 

And rais'd ſuch tumults in my breaſt ; 
For while I gaz'd, in tranſport toſt, 

My breath was gone, my voice was Joſt ? 


My boſom glow*d ; the ſubtle flame 
Ran quick thro? all my vital frame; 
Ver my dim eyes a darkneſs hung, ) 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung. * 


In dewy damps my limbs were child; 175 417 - 
My blood with gentle horrors thrild, N 


My feeble pulſe forgot to play, 2 5 9 
| fainted, ſunk, and dyd away! 


4. A. hn . e, . e. eee 
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SONGS TE R. 


4 CANTATA» 
I | Sung at RAnzLAGH. 


RrCIraTivE. 


As Delia, bleſt with ev'ry grace, 
Invok'd foft muſic's needleſs aid; 


- Compleatly conquer'd by her face, 
Thus gentle Strephon ſmiling ſaid. 


; Ars. 
Where partial nature may hey 
The pow'r of beauty's melting glances. 
Let tedious labour toil and try- 


To ſwell the ſong; or form the dance :- 


But let your charms alone ſuffice, 
And truſt the muſic of your eyes. 
"0 


. nenn 


4 Damon, who chanc'd to overhear, 

Thus ſpoke, as he approach*d more near: 
He flatters, do not truſt the ſwain, 
ä 1 


| | Bf Am. 
Wonders are told of beauty's Jo's. | 
ul lay; 


| 5 7 — per the tune 
3 Your voice perſon ev'ry hour 


5ONGSTER. 


By dozens Real our hearts away : 
Then how trifling i is the prize, | 
Since fops have ears, and fools have eyes! 


Ah! lovely nymph, indeed to bleſs, _ 
Select the worthieſt ſwain you won 

Who, prizing ſound and colour leſs, 
Admires you for your ſenſe alone; 


Then leave all little arts behind, MT: = 

And ſtudy to improve the mind. ke 2a 

$$44++#$$4++4+$+4+++44 - 
Sang in Boos Joan. A7 


Tur ann drums did beat to battle, 2 
And murm'ring cannons, too, did rattle: 
The enemy fiercely aſſail'd, IN 
And death with its horrors prevail'd. EY 
| 2 _ | 1 
Cou'd be . mid ak the loudeſt alarm?! _ | 
I fought for your ſake, _ : © 2p, 
Made the enemy quake, 
And with N "oO to your arm. 


I * eaſe thy fond bofom of ſtrife; 


„ 


so GST EX. 


Written by Mr. Lamont. 


"IIS fair is my love, | 
As kind as the dove ; 


Her temper doth lively and gay : 
The lily, and roſe, * 
Upon her cheeks blows, 
To give her the ſplendour of May. 


Her ſhape, and her mien, 

Proclaim her the queen 

. Of beauty, of virtue, and truth ; 
Her eyes are like jet, | 
Her teeth neatly 4 1 

Fe gods 1 in x the prime. of her youth. 


Her voice, like the thruſſi, 
That ſings on the buſh, 
| Vie meadows look blooming and gay: 
Each nymph and each ſwain, 
That dance on the plain, 
Are * with my Phyllis's lay. | 


| She cries, don't repine, 
1 ſoon ſhall be thine, 


In pleaſure's ſweet bow'r | 
We'll paſs ev'ry hour, 2 
While nature ſupplies us with life... x . 


ooh BEA 5 4 At * * 
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Written by Mer, W—LL=3! | 


o heppy was I, | 
When Delia was by; EE et” 


MEM Af — e. 2 
E. FI ee . 


— 
1 


Her preſence rejoiced my heart; As 
No troubles I knew, 
My cares were but few, 5 
Till the time I from Delia did part. 
Then how fad the reverſe! £ b 
With pain I rehearſe Fand 
The diſquiets my mind W 3 xs 2188 
Time moves ſlowly on, „ OG. 
£505 Content I have none; $1224 e 
Ion bel for, and pity my woes. fo "gs NES > 
e 
My fair will be juſt, 1 + i- ie en” | 
I can't her miſtruſt, 57 3h m5 6g 4 
Her promiſe is binding I'm ſure; — 5 7. ll 
E Then why ſo lament? t 5/72 5,6 
| For ſhame, be content £4 32.38 bw Lg $4:33 4% 
Por the F. her Ener endure. 5 
— 1 25> —— 
The 1250 Rani will be; ee A x 
When I Delia ſhall ſee, : * 8 e | 
And with her in wedlock be joig'd ; 24 4+ 4088 
Then how happy ſtate, | 2 x IE | 
I'll not Envy the great, 3p id” „ 
bat enjoy, with my fair, peace of mig T 3 1 
„ 
48 


* sos ER. 


I covet not wealth, | 5 8 
But a good ſhare of health, | 
For myſelf and the girl I adore : 
We'll live at our eaſe, 
And do as we pleaſe ; 
Ye gods what can mortals wiſh more. 


— Sur mu mh mmm mnt 


Sung at VAUXHALL. 


5 

R OUSE Britain's warlike throng, 
Sound the trumpet, ſtrike the Iyre, 
Let martial note and ſong 
Martial order re · inſpire. 


1 to Britain ever dear, | 
All her charms a white foregoes „ 

Britons will no longer bear 

Inſults from diſdainful foes. | 


Sound the trumpets ! ſound again! 
Britain claims the martial ſtrain. 


Zee bright honour rear its head, 

/ And, while glory leads the band, 
_ _ Ayful war, with ſolemn tread, 
5 Stalks majeſtic thro” the land. 


5 


A. 7 
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* 


Tu E world, my dear Mira, is full of deceit, 

And friendſhip's a jewel we ſeldom can meet; 

How ſtrange does it ſeem that in ſearching around, 

This ſource of content is ſo rare to be found! 

Oh ! friendſhip, thou balm, and rich ſweet'ner of 
life, 

Kind parent of eaſe, and compoſer of ſtrife ; 

Without thee, alas ! what are riches and pow'r, 

But empty deluſions, the joys of an hour. 


How much to be priz'd and eſteem'd is a friend, 
on whom we may always with ſafety depend? A 
Our joys when extended will always increaſe, 

und griefs, when dixided, are huſh'd into peace. 
When fortune is ſmiling, what crowds will ene 
Their kindneſs to offer and friendſhip ſiucere: : 


— — — 


Yet change But the proſpect, and point out diſtreſs, | 
No longer to court are you they _cagerly preſs, —-- 


Sung in the ELOTZAIIr. 


(Cour haſte to the wedding, ye friends. 2nd * | 
neighbours, 2 
The lovers their bliſs can no longer delay; 2 


w 
4 * 
* * 
* * 
. 


„ 8 ON Gs T ER. 


Forget all your ſorrows, your care, and your la- 
bours, 
And let ev'ry heart beat with rapture to-day : 
Ye vot'ries all, attend to my call, 
Come revel in pleaſures that never can cloy. 
Come, ſee rural felicity, 
Which love and innocence ever enjoy. 


Let envy, let pride, let hate and ambition, Each 
Still eroud to, and beat at the brealt of the Ea 
gre -— W And 

To ſuch wretched paſſions we give no admiſhon, Sh 


But leave them alone to the viſe · ones Uf Rate; 
We boaſt of no wealth, but content ment and health, 
In mirth and in friendſhip our moments employ. 
Come ſee rural felicity, &c. 


With-reaſon we taſte of each heart-ſlirring pleaſure, 
Wich reaſon we drink of the full - flowing bowl, a 
re jocund and gay, but all within meaſure, 
For fatal exceſs will enſlaye the free ſoul. 
Then come at our bidding to this happy wedding, 
No care ſhall intrude here our bliſs to annoy. 
Come, ſee rural felicity, &c. 


SONGSTER. * T6 
r la- | 
4 BACCHANALIAN BALLAD» 


0 Greedy Midas, I've been told, x 
= That what you touch you turn to gold; 
Oh! had I but a power like thine, 

I'd turn whate'er I touch to wine. 


Each purling ſtream ſhould feel my force, 
the Each fiſh my fatal power mourn, 
And wond'ring at the mighty change, 
Should in their native regions burn. 
7. — 
Nor ſhould there any dare approach 
Unto my mantling, ſparkling vine, 
Bat firſt ſhould pay their rites to me, 
And ſtile me only god of wine. 


WILLY; A $COT CH BALLAD. 
Sung at VAUZHALL, 


10 IT H tuneful pipe and merry glee, 
Young Willy won my heart, 
Ablyther ſwain you could na ſee, 

All beauty without art. > 
Willy's rare, and Willy's fair, 
And Willy's wond*rous bonny ;. 


G 2 
A. Ae. 4 c * . . . 


| 1 A., 
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75 $SONGSTER, 


And Willy ſays he'll marry me 
Gin &er he'll marry ony. 


O came you by yon water-ſide, , 
Pull'd you the roſe or lilly, 
Or came you by yon meadow green, 
Or ſaw you my ſweet, Willy. 8 
Willy's rare, and Willy's fair, &c. 


Syne now the trees are in the bloom, 
And flow'rs ſpread oer ilka field, 
Pl meet my lad among the broom, 
And lead him to my ſummers ſhield. . 
Willy's rare, and Willy's fair, &c. 


1 a \ 


A SCOTCH BALLAD. | 
Sung at VAuxHALL. | / 


| a L OVE never more ſhall give me pam 


My fancy's fix d on thee; 
Nor ever maid my heart ſhall * 0 
My Peggy, if thou die. | 


Thy beauties did ſuch pleaſure give, | 


Thy love ſo true tome; * | 


*. Without thee I ſhall never live, 


My deary, if thou die. 


4 
| 
4. 


4 


SONGS TE R. 
If fate ſhall tear thee from my breaſt, 
How ſhall I lonely ſtray ; + 


In dreary dreams the nights Tu waſte, - 
* ighs the ſilent day. \ 


Longer can fo much virtue find, 
Nor ſuch perfection ſee ; 2 


Then VII renounce all woman-kind, . 


-My Peggy, after thee. \ 4 


No let beauty fires my breaſt 
With Cupid's raving rage ; \ 


But thine, which can ſuch ſweets impart, 


Nn all the world engage. 


'Twas this that, like the morning ſun, 
Gave j Joy to life and me ; | 


And when it's deſtin'd day is done, 


With Peggy let me die. 


Ye pow'rs that ſmile on virtuous love, | 
And in ſuch pleaſures ſhare ;- 

You, who it's faithful flames approve; 
With pity view the fair, 


Reſtore my Peggy's wonted charms, 
Thoſe charms ſo dear to me; 

Oh ! never rob them from thoſe arms, , 
Im loſt if Peggy die. a 


* 2 . 5 y 
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THE ROSY D. 
Sun at VAUXHALL. 


”* y H EN prichroſe ſweet bedecks the year, 


And ſportive ambkias play, 
When lilies in each vale appear, 
And muſie wakes the day: 
With joy I meet the ſhepherd ſwain 
Come tripping o'er the lawn; 


—— A 
T # As — * 22 P 3 & * 2 
2 — — ff 


— hs — — —_— Is * 
_y — 2 — — ũꝗ — — Loo — hs ne _  — 
— as ee. . N a 5 I 
* 8 . fy = ” 


F | 

His 

Ne 
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His muſic charms the night. oY 
When morn retutus, I meet my fwain | my 
Come tripping o'er the lawn; | He! : 

n hand in hand we range the plain,. To. 
Teo ban the tofy dawn. Z 


| Without a buſh to ic Pl haſte 
With him who has my heart; 
I While love invites, no time Pl] waſte, 


=>.” No more we'll ever part: 3 
And when returning with my ſwain, 5 
we trip it oer the lawn ; 

While hand in hand we range the plain, 
We'll hail the roſy 2 | 
2 8 


f A a "© veer ear 
1 2 
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A $COTCH BAL L AD. 
' Sung at VauxyaLL. 


Ox Tay's green- banks Ill boldly tell: 
The love I have for Jockey, 

Attend my ſong each blythſome belle, . 
And ſhepherds, hither flock ye. 

I gave my heart to that fond ſwain, 
Who won it, of mg fairly ; 
do't if *twere to do again, 


love him ſtill ſo dearly. . 


His manners ſoft, tho? ſtrong his mind, 
Not fickle like the weather, 
Not croſs to-day, to-morrow kind, 
And lighter than a teather ; 
His words and actions both agree, 
His temper's warm, not heady ; 
He's always good and juſt to me, 
To love and honour ſteady. | 
. : 

For his own ſelf, I like my ſwain, . 

I know his worth and nature: 
Pll give him not a moment's pain, 
Nor wrong ſo fweet a creature. 
No girl on Tweed, on Clyde, or spe, 
Is born to ſo much pleaſure, | 
As is the merry laſs of Tay, 

Or cloſer ON: ey troatures. 
8 a6 ew Ah 5 


50 SONGSTER * 


Sun g in the MzTamonrnosrs B 
| 1 Am a tinker by my trade X To 
Each day T live I mend; | 

I'm ſuch an vniverſal friend, 3 
I:hide the faults by others made. "mv 4 * 
. Work for the tinker, ho! good wives: 


Tuere well, while I your kettles. mend, 
If you'd amend your lives. 


\, 79 | 
The beſt that's going is my trade, 82 
* "Tis even better than the law; 
FJ! them are breaches daily made, 
i 1 2825 * vp many a flaw. 


That we ſhould l is each man's crys. 
A doctrine *tis that all wilf' teach; 


Tpben how much better; pray, am I, 
Sede RN what oy _ 1 


1 „ * 
' C * 15 1 


.Sung in the Dori TO PA r. 


. E gods, 7e gave to me a =" 
a Out of your grace and favour,, © 


To be the comfort of my life, 2 
And L.was glad to have her 3 


so GS TER. 


But if your providence divine 
For greater bliſs deſign her; 


To obey your will, at any time, 
I'm ready to reſign her. 


* 0 [| 


Written by G. STEVENS. 
\ W HEN Jove was reſoly'd to create the 1 


earth, ks, .; 

He ſubpœned the virtues divine; „ 
Young Bacchus he ſat — — 
And the toaſt was, wit, women, wine. |; 


The ſentiment tickled the ear of each god; 


Apollo he wink'd to the nine: * 8 
And Venus gave Mars, too, a fly wanton nod, — 
Wen the een 5 | 


Old Jove ſhook his ſides, and the cop put aromndy.. 
While Juno, for once, look'd divine e: 
Theſe bleflings, ſays he, ſhall on earth now a. 
bound, 8 
And the toaſt i is, wit, women, and vine. n 


Theſe are joys worthy gods, which to mortals — 
given, * 
Says Momus : who will not veins nee, 

2 Go Me boo 4s. As ene 
4 3 . He 
TCL ack OT” Ar, 2 pf 
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1 8 ON 8 T E R. 
Tor what's worth our notice, "pray tell me,. in 


heay? n, 
If men have wit, women, and wine. 


Vat 


* Lhis joke you'll repent, IL'Il lay glty w-feren ; And 
Such attractions no pow'r can decline; In ſe 
Old Jove, by yourſelf . ſoon keep houſe in Put 

heav'n, N 
For we follow wit, women, and wines | Yet u 


fy f is 
Thou'rt right, ſays old Jove, let us hence to me For a 

earth, 7 If no 
4 Men and gods think variety fine; "I | 
Ay Who'd fiay in the clouds, when gre and 


[ 12 mirth ' 'Tis w 
5 Are 2 2 vit, women; andes ine? And le 


Wees by De. Gonbamien | 


* 
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HE N lovely woman ſtoaps to folly, A T5 
And finds, too late, that men betray; 
har charms can ſoothe her melancholy !* 
What art en waſh her _ away ? 


1 
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8 255 art ker guilt to cover, _ 
To hide her flame from ev'ry LY 

I to give repentance to her lover, 

- P his boſom—is to die l 


. e A4 Bob RIG TN PET Tage. 
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A BAGCHANALTAN 8 0 M 6. 4 


Mx Y temples with alt of grapes In en 
twine, 

And barter all joy for a goblet of wine; 

In ſearch-of a Venus no longer I'll run, 

But ſtop and m__ her at Bacchus's tun. 


ſe in 


Yet why this reſolve to relinquiſh the fair? 
is a folly with ſpirits like mine to deſpairj 

o the For what mighty charms can be found in a glaſs, © 
If not fill'd with the health of ſome favourite 
+0 . 8 


Tis went 5 whole charms ev? ry rapture wy ve 
Andlend a new ſpring to the pulſe of the heart: 
The miſer himſelf {ſo ſupreme is her ſway) - {aA 
Grows convert to wit and refigns her his ke 


At 10 ſound of her voice, were lifts up her 1 
And poverty liſtens, well pleas'd, from her ſhed 3”. 

While age, in an extaſy, hobbling alen ; 1 
Beats time with his crutch to the e of wy. | 
longs 93 Nay | Yong 4 = 


4 


«4 


The 9 and deepeſt chat rs; on the board; 
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Then bring me a te Goo Bacchus's 15853. 5 5 \ 
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„% 8 ONGSTE R. 
T'll fill up a brimmer, and drink to the fair; 
Tis the thirſt of « lover, and pled ge me whe 
dare. 


AWAY AY AN AY AN ANY AS 


Sung in the 01740 Taiz 


* 


My eyes may ack pleaſure, * \ 
Tongue flow withont meaſure, 

Tet my heart in my boſom lies ſtill ; 

)  Thusthe river is flowing, 

. The mill - clapper going, 


But —the miller —_ in the mill. 


Ay 


Tho? Kos orroukd me, C445 uf . 
= With f zeeches confound me, 

9 5 5 5 ret my heart in tie boſom lies Rilly 

3 Thus the river is flowing, a 

Tube mill-clapper going. 3 a 
— miller's afleep in the mill. 


Es The little god eyes me, 
And means to ſurprize me, 
But my heart is awake in my breaſt. 
Thus boys ſilly creeping, 
To catch a bird leeping, 
| But—the linnet's awake in his neſt. 
52 8 . oor erm ene F PRs 2 
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at Probe, s 


so 8e 35 
Tis. 44 MAN, ITY 
[ant mary ma happy 3 with wonder hear 


Ye rovers, and rakes of cho age, 3 
Who laugh at the mention of conjugal bliſs, N 
And who only looſe pleaſures engage 1 | 
You may langh, but believe me vou re alli in the, 
wrong | . 
Wen you merrily marriage deride; 
For to martiage the permanent pleaſures Mong... 
NT them we can only conkide, 


The joys which from lavieſs 8 8 
Are fugitive, never ſincere ; | 

oft ſtolen with haſte, or-ſhatch'd by ſarprize, 
Interrupted by doubts and by fear: 

But thoſe which in legal attachment we ind, (4 
When the heart is'with-innocence pure, _ 

Are from e ry imbitYring reflection r 4 | 
And to life's lateſt hour will endure. | ; * 8 4 


The love which ye beaſt of, e 
True love is with ſentiment join'd : 

But yours is a paſſion, a feveriſh flame, 
| Rais'd without the conſent of the and 

When, dreading confinement, ye miſtreſſes 150 
With chis and with that ye are eloy'd z 
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15 eie. and miſled, by a da eng f. falſe fire, 22 
And are OR char eee eg 


* 4 wages 2 2 


© + 


1 fe n we « fromWikinee: my 8 flows; | bes” 
My anſwer i is ſhort—trgo a wife 3 2 _— 
= Who ſor 5 In W. Wd; goo 12 


1 choſe, 5 bs 75 2 27 : 
I Which arg hex E that 3 for life. _ 
To make home 1 far of 1 perpetual delight, 
. ry har excheltudies.io ren 7 M8 
8 2 Re Eee vorſelves Inppy. den moring 10 
nig ie 
7 N 
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— endeavours to-pleaſe, 


„„ „ 
Song in the , 81 * ITY 


> Ia. "O60 * 


0 WS of love.bauld evening. 
Iden Who are to-honoug'true:; -, | 
They mult haye aſapage mind 
Who rene the fair their aug 


georn'd be e they be, 
Who from ęonſtancy do "radii 


80 may ev'ry, nymph agree 
All r Faithleſs Iwains to ſerve. 


{1s ct Wire 


| 11 GE 


HT — ——— 


"> 
| et ee 


0¹⁰ Old rabbit bat ER aha 
+ We are landed offce more, 


'or great George, and his ease. 
| For our country and lawss.. 


* * 
Et 


> Where 1. ſun's ea ray 

e. the dayg,... EVEN] 
On India's extended domains, 

þ The ſwarthy-fac'd foes * 

© clus dar'd to oppoſe, 2 


- a 4 * 
"i : Ti 

— 

# os 3 &.,. + - 


- 
o 


4+ 


+Let us drink, ſing, and joke, 


a 


$, 5's 


When our country demands, 


$70" as R&R 


; Te 
Secure from tbe Ronms of the nN. 12 


We 2906 ene "Ae again: 1 LA 


* 
3 


S > 


Mohave Fonguer dr and wit 0 a alas" 
| Come, my brate est Kb Ne 7 88 5 * 


While here on the Ihore we remain. | 


With hearts and with hands, 3 wel; 


50 are-ready to conquer again. 2 
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* & PASTOR Gf 
wy 3 
Sung at vavzs A CR 


F. AREWELL, ye week fields _ "EY grorey 
+ Where Phillis engag'd my fond heart; 
| Where nightingales warble their loves, 
And nature is dreſs'd without art! 


No pleaſure ye now can afford, 
Nor muſic can lull me to reſt; 


For Phillis proves falſe to her word, 
And Strephon can never be bleſt. 


Oft · times, by the fide of a ſpring, g. As r 
Where roſes and lillies appear, A 
Gay Phillis of Strephon would ſing, For | 
For Strephon was all ſhe held dear: Br 
2 Bur as foon as ths found, by wy eyes His | 
WH — * The paſſion that glow'd in my 24H Preſe 
ze then, to my grief and ſurprize, | _ 
'  Prov'd all ſhe had ſajd was a jel, _ From 
| 8 Fri 
Too late, to my ſorrow, I find, | From 
The beauties alone that will laſt, | Th 
Are thoſe that are fix'd in the mind, Be to 
Which envy or time cannot blaſt: From 
Beware, then, beware how ye trult 1 


27 


- Coquettes, a to. ove make —— 


” 


. 


For Phillis to me had been juſt, p 7 11 
If nature had — her with enge. | 
6+ 36,2144 8 
| TEX. 7 1 
| P | + 
ovet, * 9 2 r * oy OLE * | 
7 e PO Grin wt” ada 
Glory of earth from heaven reveabd : 5 ” 
Which doſt with jewels precious ſliine, © 
From all but maſons” eyes conceal'd ; 5 an . 
The praiſes due who can rehearſe, Fe 1 
In nervous proſe; or Laune vf! | | l 
As men from brutes diginguiſh'd = 1 7 9 
A maſon other men excel, . 1 by” 
For what's in knowledge choice and AN F2 
But in his breaſt ſeturely dwells! + 
His ſilent breaſt, and faithful * pod Bayt 8 5 
Preſerve the ſecrets of the art. n 
From fcorching ES and) plating als: IS 
From, beaſts whoſe roar the foreſt Pens x 245 
From the aſſaults of wartiors bold. 3 
B ³ w dades. Bath e 
Be to this art due honour paid, 241 10 
From which mankind receives an 1 1 
4, BT be, u, 
- . gu- 
- — — » — 
ey — 7 pads 7 — . 
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Enfigns of ſtate that feed our pride, LE, Ar 
Diſtindionezroublefoms and van!!! Th 

By maſons true are laid afides © + Th 
Ennobled by the name they bear, He! 


Diſtinguilk'd by the yo they ves. $5442, tt Bui 
| n $i 4, 36 At 
| Sweet feltowſkip, fs 8 as * 539 394 For 

| Friendly converſe of brotherhood,.. „ {ee Wit 
The lodge'*s laſting cement be An- 
Which has for ages firmly ſtood. 

A lodge thus built, for ages pon... | | 

Has laſted, PR ever. kau * $344 : 
| Shan in cvs fem bh Sebeentibns: CUES 

To thoſe whothave enrich'd the 3 A 

From Adam to great Leven downs . | 

And let each brother bear a part; 
Lr our grand · maſter s health go . 
His praiſe * ty dodge reſausd. 


9 — KS, 


THE FRIAR AND er CANTATAC 
&% ne 5 2 2 rern J 1 Grp” 


6+ 


aro * *s e | 


* 28 Fan. 


* x 


| Tar. Paris city, ny ee en 1 
There dwelt an active prieſt in prime of yeu,jiz z 


» Io A Hh. The Lf — = 9 
e . 24775 


1 1 
#409 + 


[tial ator @ Crna” Hr Thee end 
SONGCSTER. 
And in;the convent, as ſome others ſay, n 
Thore liv'd à nun as blooming: as the May: : 
The rev'rend father-ſigh'd for. her in van, 
He dar'd not openly. his love explain 3 . 
Her beauty fann'd the embers of deſir eg 
But looks auſtere quite dampꝰd therrifing fire. 
At length kind fortune did his wiſhes bleſs,. 
For the fair nun came to him to confeſs 45. ; i; 
Wich great devotion ſhe her forehead ſigu id,, 


And r troubles of her mind 


14,4403: COT ens; Aoi os 
„ , TR 
Holy father, a for my FORD WO 
And fincerely repent each trangreſſion 3. 
One fault, above all, my mind does entheal, * 
And torments me ſurpaſſing expreſſion. 
Tho' to. Heav'n Im bound, yet elende, found: 
The method to lead me aſtray s- 
Alas! I am frail, for love would * Bi Hs £5 
Tho conſciencs. cx, ſternly, S, rr. GT. 


- — PINPOI . ot 1 


a e Ti 
Feels genial warmth ſtir up bis yduthſul blood ʒ 


oz 
ab a 


32 


Then ſmiling on the lovely ſuppliant fair, 


He chuck'd her chin, and bade her not 3 
Lkoow no harm there is in. lovg, he ſaid, 1 ä 
Each fer, wu. dear, was ſor. the other mage = iT 


As La „HE — * = 


ay . Cv 2 1 3 
1 


— * 


92 SON G'S T R. 
The church ordains i it, and yon de no fault, 
If to the church you yield up what you ought : 
But *tis a in if auy one ſhpuld fes 
pon thoſe charms * he i a N 


«7 TTY 1. $4 


WET 8 bas 13: 4 


Conſider. dil tbtir will be your condition, 
If once you will form a reſolution 

To bed with a prelate — ou need no -contrigons . ' 
For prelates can give abſdlution: 

Then yield to my arms thy raviſhing charms, 

Permit me your beauties to rifle ; 

You know I can bleſs you, as well as confeſs vou; 

9 5 it is _ a arora 53499529 * 


: 
% 8 1 19 - 
i 1 * 3 * . Ly - 9 « 4 > » 
* * 
l 
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0 ”-. * n 1 ARES 2 ; ö 
:V 'ERE- tiger ad eos beg. | 

As great as any monarch, he, „ 


Ere on ſuch terms ld mount his Aae 
Pd 1 my fingers to the bone 


n 1485 
QGrant me but i innocence and health z: 
Ah! what is grandeur link d to vice? 
Fs. only * it * 7 144 » 5 zun hats 
4 3 A.-. e. 7 . 
„„ 2 1 


on G 8. T E R. 
| Written — Mr. G 


A huur ban ur, vor « thete time inet, | 
As bold as a beggar, as drunk as a prince, \ 
') IM Fell foul of an ale-houſe, and thinking it ſin 
ro paſs without calling, reel'd jovially in. 
Derry down, &c. 


s - ' | Scarce ſeated was 1 when, on landlord paſs'd: - 
by,. 

With pudding. and been which attracted | Jack's 

eye; . 

u; By the main - maſt, a fail, boys! then he leapt from... 0 

his place, | Ni 

And graſping his bludgeon, gave orders. fon 

chace. 


* 


Derry down, Mac! | 5 5 5 


Now it heed together ſome Frenchmen were 
1 met, . 
- - I Reſolving ſoup-meagre and frogs to forget, 
F Convigc'd of their error, commanded this feaſt _ 
To de dreſt and ſerv'd up in che old Engliſh. 
* taſte. | 
15 Derry down, &c. 


oy At the heels of the landlord the ſailor : appears. 
+ I 42d makes the room ring wick three Britiſh, _ 


TA TY £4 A * Hearn fe __ 2 A 


7 
Fd 
2. a Ne do 422 4 — Ie FRE « FR 


4 WY OP | 
| 22 . 7 Ae de Fe | 
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r 


1 


1 80 Gs TEA. 1 
Then be: * bimſelf down, without further de- 
And claps an old bon 
* e ae 

e Derry down, &e: 


_ Sure nothing * ER the We for 
* | prize, 

q When they ſhrugg'd up their ſhoulders, and o 
up their eyes; 

From one dropt 2 ha, and the other a MAC tj 

All gap'd at the landlord,.the landlord at them. 

x Derry dowa, &c. MOL W 


— 
941 


IF Q 
. One, more bold than the reſt, by bis brethren's ad- 
8 f vice, 
1 ads a ſneaking attempt to. come in — a fees f 
lack, cutting his-hand, quickly gave him a check, 
e Down with your Ame, or. Il ſoon ſweep: 
8 che dec | 

- Jerry, down, ce. 4 bh : 170 Foal 


„ 
f 


* 171 1 


The ſandlord enrag'd, now- approach'd froms/ afar, 
"And ſneaking behind, ſeiz'd the afms of the tar; 
_Lhave him, ſays he; but he cou'd fay no more, 

e he found his dull 1 K where his heels lidod be · 


fore. 


7 io e 


8 3 "4 | HAT CUR ; — 


$ONCSTER.: = 55 


de- The JanHord ett ſpring, 4 racine 0 "MN 


nite, 


2's. Each takes up his knife ud prepares tor the babe | 
of quarters, cries Jack, I would not have you 


ya think ; | 
rike, ſtrike, you un-, * or you,” | 
dor« i fink, | 

&” Derry down, K. 1 T4 Ns 
rnd; | PRINT +. 
Js aging, he handled his truſty bak lick, 4 


+.-; {Ard .ponr'd in his broad-fide ſo Aout and. 6 
m. thick | + + > 

so well play'd his pany hi + ada s 
NR Were decently laid with n "oP on che flr ere 
5 ad- Derry down, e. n! wil 9240 7 04.7 2 


The reſt all 1 a fare, 


ce; 3 

eck, For fear that Jack's . alight we the” — 
ſweep: pete, 14) 51 of 
©» WAcknowledg'd him victor, and lord of . 561 
1 Withal humbly intreating en a 1 gl — 

19:2) Derry down, &c. ths vere7 fin UE 

„Afar, 3 a 

tat; bree cheers then he gave, bur infill that 

re, they, [2 7 4 | 

od be- For the beef, for- the eng and porter ſhow 4 Wo. 

A MT, "6 MOT = | 
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N 98 8 o Ns 7 K. BEA ; 
| They agreed; fo the- ſailor reed off with his 
| E wench, 
a And ſung as he reel d, Down, down with the. 
French. * 
Derry down, &. 


Written by S uA K 1. | 


| Q zxevevs, with tis tare, made trees, Ales 
Aud the mountain tops that freeze, 7. 

Bo themſelves, when be did ſing z pray 

To his muſic, plants and flowers | By 
Ever ſprung, as ſun and ſhowers. 

There had made a laſting ſpring, My : 


P 2 5s 
, E- 


by — . 8 9 —— 
Ee a OL Ea os —— 
— Jt — © A, Ss. * — — — 5 ——ů ——ů 
* * 
7 8 
. % 1 : 
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BE 8 heard him play, ' - BE Now 
1 "Hou their heads, and then lay byz | 

In ſircet muſicis ſuch art, . If Pa 
Tilling care, or grief of heart, She 

Fall afleep, or hearing die. = 
, 9, Leek Aer ee feed form Sore ane But 
| . oe PPAR I , Laſt ) 
| 2 He | 
* . e „ * I hear: 


. . tw A 
. "fn 7 bro te GW 


3 , 


dere 9 


1 | Rodd r 14... 
THE 1 ꝰο CONPESS10%), / 
the. . A — +4 4 41 154 1 
| | Sun Rasse. | TY 


Mrs mother crſes, Betſy, be ſ ,, 

„ Whenever the men, would intrude t 3 
I know not her meaning, not II. 

But I'd take her advice—if 1 cou'd. 

, Alexis Rept op Cother ar 7 
Tokifs me, and afk'd if be bod z; 

Pray what cou'd a ſhepherdeſs ſay? ? 

But I'd fain have _ 10 1 e 20 


My mother 3 the time 
When ſhe like a veſtal was ; „ 
Now this, I conceive, was a critne;” © © * S 
And I'd not be ſer wd ſo—if cone N 


If Dm with Alexis hen chide; © 9 EP 1 , k | | 
She ſays he perhaps may be rude: As to IE. 
I wilnot pretend to decide, 5 


But 1 N he would —if he ebd. 2 input | 
| 311 +; 1 t ws 


Laſt 3 I tript oer the plain F e kg 
He ſaw me, and quickly purſu'd; "Od 
I heartily laugh'd at the wann 50 e 
1 catch 4 88 I cou'd. - 22 0 if 
bs & * „ 


; - bbs * 2 POP hte 725 
1 a eee, 


, 


b. Wen ſoon he he o "HE: my belt ate 

And ſwore be'd be conſtant and good.: * 
We Aon Pll live decent and chaſte ; . 
= But Td my the ſwain—if I'cou'd. 


. N 
I _ | ; i # + 4 a * * 2 » 10 


THE CRYING AN'D: Lavening sog. 


_ 
. *.4 2 oy 3 wen” * 18110 > 4 


Sung at Vauzuauy, 


Y V. H E N I awake, with paiafyl | 3 5 


>: Ere the cock be ins to crow 8 
Toſſing, tumbling, in my bed, I yon . 
. Aching heart and aching head; | 
\ = | | 
* 8 49 


J - When theſe ſorrqws rike 
: 5 16er ' 1908 cg 


WE; And, to ſtop the guſhing tears 2 2 
* Wipe it with rhe pillow-bier. | 8 i 5 | 


1 But abc. ſportive ev ging comes, 2 
| © - Routs, ridottes, balls, and drumm;:; 
{Caſinos here, Feſtinos ther” is, 
_- Mirth and paltime erry wkenes 
| Seated by a ſprightly laſs, © 10 n 
Smiling with che ſmiſir ing glaſs: uy fo pe gl 
3 ; — — 2 — 
: Goo goon} . , ee . . HL 


— — 9 — * — 
>> 2 
. * . 1 
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85 0 N G STE R. | | 
When theſe pleaſures are my nk 


Taylors, bailiffs, alb forgot, ai: 4 EEE 
1 laugh — . 22 I, 
Careleſs, theri, what may befal, Ty” 
Thus I ſhake my a „ n enim ok 
$212 ; 


Then, again, — 2 1 peruſe,” Sad 
Ober my tea, the morning news; 
Diſmal taleß of plunder'd houſes, | 
Wanton wives, and cuckold Laute * Ls | 
When I read of money lent, * © ET 
At ſixteen and a half per cent. 1 


1er . 


oy 


But if, ere the N 7 gone. 
Simp'ring enters honeſt John; RE T's 
« Sir, Miſs Lucy” s at the TN” 1 2 2 
Waiting in a chaiſe and four“ IN 12 5 ; - 7 11 | 
Inſtant vaniſh all my cares, 5 11 1 Ry ROSES 
Swift I ſcamper down the ſtairs, SEEN 


1 9 21 & 
47 44 46 * L 


And laugh — W 
$0 may this indulgent throngs, . 
Who now, ſmiling, grace my bag, n 
Never more cry, oh! oh l oh! Le 
Rat join ih we in bo f 18. ha f: Sy 
7 . ... 
ee, 


. 5 — 4 vs ns 
hy rp 
ons . 
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. ſwains that inſult o'er my woe, RR 4 
And make me the jelt of the green, 

What I ſuffer ye ſlenderly know, 
My Phillis ye never have ſeen. * 

0 ſhe's lovely as thought can expreſs 

As gentle and mild as the dove: 
I faw her—and who con'd do lefs— © 

Z I faw, and I could not bot . 


/ 


| 1 neer told her the anguiſh I bear, N 
She might think me preſumptuous and bold; : 
Ab! what need of words to declare 
Wbat my eyes mult fo often have told! | 
= How mall I my love recommend! 7 
I may rob all her heart of its eaſe; BEE 
—_ And, ſure, I muſt dread to offend, _ | 
Wuhoſe ſtudy is only to pleaſe. 


* 

They tell me I'm penſive and grape, 
Not, as formerly, chearful and free; 3 2 
All pleaſures contented I wave, 

That ſpring not, my Phillis; from thee. 
Nor riches nor grandeur I mind, 
Nor titles to flatter my pride; 

To me, if the nymph i is unkind, 

All the world's a deſart beſide. 


i — * 
D e ter .. 


Written by Mr. Worr, 5 


570 GS ＋ E R. e 
At each ſcene of the well-fabled woe, | 
Which ſorrow ſo: forcibly ſpeaks, 
1 mark d the ſoft current o 'erflow, * . 
And the tear gently ſteal down her cheeks, 
I mark'd it! and, truſt me, ye fair, : 
It pleas'd me ſuch ſoftneſs to ſee! 
Can ſhe melt at a fancy'd deſpair, 
And not have compaſſion for me? 


Her voĩce counts fo ſlverly ſweet; 

When ſhe tells me there's hope for her brain. 
My life I'd lay down at her feet. 25 

But to hear the dear accents _ | 
In exprethon let others excel, 5 
Mix love isa ſtranger to art: 
Tho', may be, 1 ſpeak not ſo well, MINT? 
| Yet, cruſt me, I ſpeak from the heart. BOL 


May thy days te hy widhes be bleſ tl. 
May'ſt thou never have cauſe to repine! 

Or, if ſorrows thy boſom moleſ t, 
O tell them, and they ſhall be mine. 
Will my fair · one my ſervice deny? 5 

My preſumption will 'Phillis for gives 
Contented for her I could die,. | 
With n Leek = 1 to, live. 


102 955 * . ER. 
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Bb W happy a lover” 8 life Na "2, Be 
When beauty returns ſigh for fight!” EE 

" Ho looks upon all men as aſſes 
Who have not ſome gel 1 in their ere. 


Wich heart full as light as a feather, 


He trips to the terras or parks 
Where ſwains croud impatient Ae 1 
And maidens N out for their e | 


What ſweet palpitacics ariſes, © 
When Chloe appears full in view ia 

Her ſmiles at more value he nes... 
Than miſers the mines of Peru. 


Tho' ſwift- winged time, as they're ure 


Soon parts them, alas! by his 1 


| By reflection he ſtill hears her talking, 


And. abſent, he wee her in aer 21 


Whenever 4 regales bigs: 4831; 77g 
And Bacchus calls out 'for-his:laſs:;. 

His love for his Chloe ner fails tim, 41 
Her name gives a zeſt to his Slaſr. 


> * 


No other amuſements he prizes, 
Than thoſe that ſrom Chloe ariſe ;. 


5 


P * 1 . 


i fo S 


2 Ae. . 


# SON GSTER © 03 
| She's 674 in his thaughts when he riſes, | | 
And laſt when * cloſes his *. 


„ 
1 


Tben ket not * diftreſs us, 

Or fortune's fantaſtical chace; 

Love only with Chloe can bleſs us, 
And give all we want to embrace. 


—— — 
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Wien by Mr. cos, hy 


He lheep had i in cluſters: crept cloſe | to: A grove,. 
To hide from the heat of the day; hn; 
And Phillis herſelf, in a woodbige alcovs,. x" 4 
Among the ſweet violets | > NR 0 | 
A young lambkin, it ſeems, had been ſtole from 15. 
ren eee 
(Twin Cupid and Hymen a plot) , 
That Corydon, might, as he ſearch'd For his is "i 
n at the 7 ſpot. 


2 


As thes* the green hedge” for his lambkin he peeps, | 
He ſaw the fair nymph with ſurpriſe ; © 

Ye gods, if ſo killing, he cry'd, while te leeps, 
Pm loſt f ſhe opens her ejes 

To tarry much longer would hazard wy: hears 
Pl homeward my lambkin to trace; 

But in vai honeft Corydon ſtrove are 
For love . 1" * 1 

4 Fg 2 Crone leak N 

. . | 
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Loon /* 
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364 „ es. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, pretty birds, what chirping you keep v 


I think you too loud on theſpray; © | 
Don't you ſee, fooliſh . lark, . ne the charmer' s FS 


WS 1 ö 5 WV” N 
= 


e | 
You'll wake hier as fure as tis days N. 
Ho dare that fond butterſfy touch the foreet maid! 1 
Her cheeks he miſtakes for the roſe Ne 


Id put him to death, if I was not — | 
Ky: boldneſs would break her . . 

: REA THT 1 | 
Then Phillis look'd up with a langviſbiag dale, 
Kind ſhepherd, ſaid ſhe, you miſtake; * 

_ Laid myſelf « down for to reſt me a . . 
But truſt me I was not aſleep. 2 


The ſhepherd took courage, ene vith a bow, V 

He plac'd himſelf down by her ide: Mar 

| And manag'd the matter, I cannot tell how, * "mn 
But yeſterday made her his bride. 


A WAw Avery 
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Sung at Nantag eg f 


XV HERE. ſhall Celia fy for ſhelter ?. 
: iS what ſceret grove or cave? 
- Sighs and ſonnets ſent to melt herr, 
From the young, the gay, the "TIS 

The? with prudiſh airs'the ſtarch her. 

Still the longs, and ſtill ſhe burns: 

emen. like Hymen's areber, at in 
. er er che damſel — 


n 5 . pe 


8 ON Ges T E R. 105 
eep, | Virtue, youth, good-fenfe, and beauty. 10 v7 
(If diſcretion guide us not? 


, Sometimes are the ruffian's bobey, Th 
Sometimes are the-booby*s lot, 
EE. Now they're purchas'd by the trader, 
naid! Now commanded by the peer; 
Now ſome ſubtle, mean invader, 
Wins the heart, 0 or r gains the ear. 


ner's 


o diſeretion ! thou'rt art a jewel, 
les, Or our grand-mamas e F 
| Stinting flame by bating fuel, 2 al 
th Always careful and awake, Ä 
N Would you keep your pearls from e N 


Weigh the licence, weigh the banns: 
Mark my fong upon your ſamplers,” * © 
Wer! it on your CC | 


ä 


THE AnSENT LOVE Rs 


IL E Celiz's remote from my 6 
i In vin to be chearful I ry; 
1 Nor the verdure of ſpring ean delight: 
$a Or the want of her preſence ſupply. 
No flow*r that the landſcape arrays, _ | 


With the bloom of her cheeks can compare x 
Nor the bluſhes Aurora diſplays 
Can equal the looks of my fair. 


# The bird chat ſo ſweetly complain, 


* Sings not in ſuch ſoft melting ſtrains 
As are thoſe of the virgin. I.love !, 


+ * "_ « 


The 72 that empbelliſh her mind. 


- Whoſe converſe, ſa. ſweet, ſo refin'd,. 
| Can ſoften the I diſtreſs 2 3 


Each * bright. fair bd £4 
Wou'd fortune but make Celia mine, 


With enough ene to live. | | 


Nor wou'd I, a.throne to enjoy, 
Exchange the dear nymph I poſſeſs'd, 
” Whoſe love ev'ry wiſh cou'd arne 


Then ſay, cruel fate! ET] fo long 
L am doom'd ſtill to languiſhin ' vain 21: 


— — K 4 18 


Or ſoon L muſt die with my pain. 


. 1 3 . . o * 7 
— — » - * : 4 . 
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75 


Each night, to the liſtening (groves. 


What numbers wou'd ſerve to expreſs?” I 


With whatever the gay world can give,. | 


No . wou'd, che ny. a more blen wg 


* 


1 


Fou either muſt ſoften my ſong,, _ | Aar 


s one % 


Written by, Mir. Baran, 1 


7 

| U V. OMAN! Wt creature! 
Laughing, idle, flutt'ring 3 d 1 + 
Moſt fantaftic-work of nature! * 5424. 


Still, like fancy, on the wing. 10 10. 3 8 


* 
- 


Slave to ry ehanging get ür T 
Loving, hating, in extremes 16 
Fond of ev'ry fooliſh fan 
And, at beſt, a n Greamm 41 


Lovely trifle ! deve: illoßon ! A (762 2 1 
Conqu'ring weakneſs | . for i 

Man's chief glory, and confuſion: ue 3. 
Of M vain 151 2 E. 05 84 


J RO 


Thus, deriding beauty? 8 power, rats : 8 $72.0. 
Bevil call'd i it all a cheat . 0 1 1 ; 
But, in leſs than half an hour. 
: Kneel'd and ond at Celi's feet © TM | 
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A favourite Song in Tantrians. 


* „ 


Ils owing all our peace; 
By thee your joys are heighten'd eva, 
By thee our ſorcowaceelt. {79501 5 


| The 1 whoſe hand by eee "I 


Some tyrant has ꝓoſſeſs d, Zul. 


By thee obtaining a dixarce, e 


In her own choice is des d. Dod 18 bu 


Oh ! tay, ale bids thee nan 15107 ol: 
The ſadly weeping fair AE 44 Tits 
Conjures thee not to Joſe, d, 5 


E of her care. 1 * of « Ji 
To 3 whoſe pleaſing farm ſhe ſovghts 


That motion chas'd, her Reep : 4-2 
Thus by ourſelves are oftneſt wrought F 
The griefs for which we wee dp. 
7 
2 3 
* 
N 


: * 
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SONGS EK 109 
Sung at Ten 


To. eaſe his heart, and own his flame, 
Blithe Jockey to young Jenny came; 
But, tho? ſhe lik'd him paſſing weel, | | 
dhe careleſs urn d her ſpinning-wheel. | « 


Her wilk-wbite hand he di 4 extol, 

And prais'd her fingers long and ſmall Ws 
Unuſual joy her heart did feel, : 
But ſtilf the turn'd her ſpinning- wheel. 


Then 3 about de lender waiſt | 
He clafp'd his arms, and her embrac'd Y 
To kiſs her hand he down did kneel; * 
But yet the wie her ſpinning- wheel. 


With gentle voice ſhe bid him riſe; 


He bleſt her neck, her lips, and eyes "0 * 
Her fondneſs ſhe could fcarce conceal z 2 
Yet ll ſhe turned her ſpinning- Wheel. 
Till, bolder grown, fo cloſe he preſs'd, . 


His wanton thought ſhe quickly gueſs'd; 
Then puſh'd him from her rock and reel, - 
And angry turn'd her n a N 


At laſt, when ſhe 19 to did Bo 
He ſwore he meant her for his isses 


f * 
* - * * 
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” >= *Twas then her love ſhe did reveal, 


F "And flung away her ſpinning-wheel. 
—ͤæ w: —— | 0, 
LA er R IN vg N. * 
| ts TROY! of ſome KEE from my flocks that had She 
5 ſtrax d, | . | 8 
5 One morning I rang d © o'er, the plain ; 1 + 
1 But, alas! after all my reſearches were made, "In 
1 I perceiv'd that my labour was vain. 
l At length growing hopeleſs my lambs to f 
1I11.ĩ reſolv'd to return back again; 
It was uſeleſs, I thought; to ſeek after them more, 
1 Since I found that my labour was vain. 
* | On this my return; pretty Phebe I ſaw, . * 
. And to love her I could not refrain; 
4 To ſolicit a kiſs, I approach'd her with awe, 
= - Dur ſhe told me my labour was vain. 
9 But, Phebe; (I cry'd,) to my wit lend an ear, 
= And let me no longer complasn. 
di She reply'd, with a frown, and an aſpect ſevere, Then 
® Young Colin, your labour's in vain. | 80 
* | | | $7 tens, Not a 
4 Not. 
we * 
iN 
_ | 5 - 
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Then 1 DOR claſp'd her quite cloſe tomy breaſt, Th 
And kiſs'd her, and kiſs d her again; 
O, Colin (ſhe ery'd, ) if you're rude, I proteſ 
That your labour ſhall ill be in vai. 


* >< 


At length, by entreaties, by kiſſes, and vows, a 
TE. Compaſſion ſhe took on my pain; 
at had She now has conſented to make me her ſpouſe, | 
1 80 no en J labour in vain. 


2 


Written by Mr. Waicnh rx. 
| Jung at VAUXHALL, 


OUND: the . the dun. —i0 my 
ſtandard repair, q 
All ye.lads who will conquer. or. en 1 
At requeſt of my ſex, as a captain I'm here, 
The men's courage and valour to tr; 
'Tis your king and your en now call for your 
| aid, \ 
And the ladies command you ta go ; 
By me they announce it, and you, who're afraid, 
5 Or — our vengeance ſhall FRO, N 


* 
Bo 


9 * 
- * 


re, Then firſt to the 3 theſe things I declare, yg, | 
So each maiden molt firmly decrees, I's 2. 104 
Not a kiſs will be granted, by black, brown, or. 
fair; | | 
Not an ogle, 5 2 ſigh, or a ſqueeze, 
RS K 2 
| k ; 
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: Theſe puniſhments 1 in terrorem eie 
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* 
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- Firſt: we'll march . beat the French—theh 


4 
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To the married—if they but look glum, 75 Wt 


Should cthe-mondrar dare bluſter or buf, | He 
We've determined, nem. con. that their fore- heads 
© ſhall ſhew=— Fre 
A word to the wiſe is enough. 5 g 

The 


But ſtill, ſhould your courage be lacking. 


As our dernier reſort, this reſolve ſhall be nam'd, The 


Which egad ! will ſoon ſend you a packing, | 
We'll the breeches aſſume pon my honour "ti tis 
true 
So determine, maids, widows, and wives; 4 
e 


march back, and beat ou 
Aye, and wear 'em the reſt of our lives. 


A FAVOURITE SONG. . 8 i 
"Ne. nymph that trips the verdant plains oh 
With Sally can compare; The 
She wins the hearts of all the ſwains, 


And rivals all the faj $9 
The beams of Sol dena and chear, . 
While ſummer ſeaſons roll; 
But Sally's ſmiles can all the year 
- Givs pleaſure to the ſoul. 


» 
7 


SONGS T E R. 

when from the eaſt the morning ray 
Illumes the world below, 

Her preſence bids the god of dax 

With emulation glow: 

| Freſh beauties deck the painted ground, 
Birds ſweeter notes prepare; | 

The playful lambkins ſkip around, 

ee the ſiſter fair. 


The lark but . his livid n 
To bid the maid rejoice, | 
And mimicks, while he ſwells his note, 
The ſweetneſs of her voice; 
(The fanning zephyrs round her play, 
While Flora ſhe'll perfume, 
And ev'ry flow'ret ſeems to ſay, * + 
I but for Sally bloom. 


The am'rous youths her charms proclaim, 
From morn to eve their tale ; 

Her beauty and unſpotted fame 
Make vocal ev'ry vale, 

The ſtream meandring thro? the mead, 
Her echo'd name conveys 15 

And ev'ry voice, and ev'ry reed, 
Is 10 to Sally's praiſe. 

| K 3 


un SONGSTER::. 

Nuo.ʒ v more ſliall blichſome. laſs or ſwain 

” + To mii aful wake reſort, 

Nor ev'ry May-morn on the plain 

£30 Advance in rural ſport; - 

No more thall guſh the purling rill, 
Nor muſic wake the grove, 

Nor flocks look ſnow- like on the hill, 

When! er to Iove- 1 


— — — 
BRITANNIA; A. CANTATA: | 


Rierrariyz. 


* \ H EN diſcord ceas'd; ada bloody broils no 
more 

In war deſtructive ook this happy libre . 

When carnage ceas'd, and death refus'd to ſtain 

With Britiſh blood the dreadful martial plain : 

Britannia roſe, and with a grateful ſmile, 

In gentle RECENT, t thus addreſt'd TP neg 


Am. 
Ye Biitons: TW mation like Eugland can fog, 
In freedom we riſe ev'ry „ Nee 
In freedom we fleep, and are bleſt with a king 
*Tis a pleaſure in all to obey; _. 
Then, my children, encreaſe 
The — bleſſings of peace, _ ' » 


"Tk 


ain 
12 


7-8 


8 


\ Cs ; k 
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Let trumpets in melody join; 

- While truth ſhall proclaim - 
George's virtues and fame, 

Which on record for ever will ſhine... 


1 = * 


| Rrcirarivz. n \f 
The a ſeraphic reach'd the royal ear, 


And gazing crowds the beav'nly-accents hear 3. 
Reviving joy returns in ev'ry breaſt, . | 


War diſappear'd; and peace the kingdom bleſt 3: 


The happy iſle no greater bleſſing ſeeks, 
The ; monarch oy MIN bene. 


5 An. = 3.50 18% 
eee aſſur'd L/ pride to ſe ©... - 
Myſelf the monarch of a people free; 


Happy to govern ver this bliſsful iſe, 


As long as I the royal ſcepter bear, 
My country's good ſhalt be my greateſt wren 
May peace continue, nor my people know | 


Where bleſſings on my ſubjects ra 7 i 


The tafual griefs which from Bellona flow; 9271 
Firm to Britannia's cauſe my arms ſhall ſieep- 
As long as England's foes their treaties : ALD. 
But if my lion is indue'd to rar. 
oo hovers round the Gallic ſhore. 
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JESSY; 156 411 S907 


* at Fee b 


V U HILE the bes flies from bloſſom to bloſſom, 4 
and ſips, | 


And my Fefly looks dae and gay; 


Let me hang on her neck, and taſte from her lips ; 
All the ſweets of an April =o 4 


The 525600 his flock, the ruſtic his plough, 
The farmer with joy views his hay, 
And Jeſſy, my charmer, when milking her cow, 
Sings the wen: oF an Tn eh 
Like ſnow · drops with innocent — array'd 
As blithſome and chearful as May, 
My Jeſſy, the pride of all the gay mead, 
Sung the ſweets of an AE dur. | 


neee dear Jeſſy, any aſe well your pow'r, 
Your. roſe-buds then pluck while you may: 
And. guiltleſs enjoy all the ſweets of this deus 


For 85 but an April he: 


, 
, 


SONGSTER. 117 
A KECRUITING 3 ON G. 
Sung at Sapyan's Ware 


. volunteers, come 
To the head of the drum, 


And all you can muſter along with you bring 3: 


Leave maſters and mothers, 
And fathers, and brothers ; . 
Nor think of a duty, but that to your king. 


Thou'rt active, young neighbour, 
Then throw off thy labour, Joh 

And ſwop thy baſe pillow for bed of wrt 
Dick, Harry, and Hugh, | 
Won't you do fo too ?. 

A guinea rn give you, . and a crown. . 


- Good 1 and calle, | | 
With hats, ſhoes, and hoſe, | 

For-a gentleman ſoldier fit every oy * 1 
To my quarters then come, 
Beer, brandy, and rum, 


S&wig your bellies full Ood Tave the king: 


KY 
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- Sung at Vauruauy. 


| 
"th | 9 
by 1 18 2 Sac ago, nay perhaps they are 
| þ twain, 
& * Since Thyrſis neglected the nymphs of the plain, 
And would tempt me to walk the 8 mende 
* 3 along, b ä 
[| 5 To hear a ſoft tale, or to ang him a dong. 
1 What at firſt was but frieodſhip- ſoon grew to a 


i flame, 


ſame; 


But prudence foon whiſper'd us, Love not too well, 

© For envy has eyes, and a tongue that will tell ; 
And a flame, without arme rich gifts on its 

. ſide, . - 

4 The grave ones will. frets: and a mother LP 

Sb chide. 


, 


I 
Afraid of us he his viſits türen 75 | 
And we promis'd to think of each other no more, 
But to tarry with patience a ſeaſon more kind ; 
So I put the dear ſhepherd quite out of my mind. 


In my heart it was love, in the, youths twas as 


From each other we ſought not our paſſion to hide, 
But who ſhould love moſt was our conteſt and pride. 


y are 


in, 
des 


do * 


as the 


hide, 


o well, 
ell; 
on its 
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8 ON GS TER. 119 
But love breaks the fences I vainly kad made. 
Grows deaf to all cenſure; and will be repaid ; 
If we ſigh for each other, ah! quit not your care; 
Condemn the god Cupid, but bleſs the fond pair. 


A Av O Un IATA 4% % 


| N 


A Wit and captain 1 Sir, 
To gain a lady“ s love, Sir; 
And warm in competition, 
To pleaſe his miſtreſs moſt. 
The bravo, like a warrior, h We 
Thought he by ſtorm ſhou'd carry her, be LEN 
And ſwore he'd guard her perſon ' 
From danger and aſperfion, , ry 5 
And ſhe ſhou'd be his toaſt. A 8 


The poet ſoftly told her, ten 
That tho? he was no ſoldier, | 
He'd make her fame eternal, 
In Magazine or Journal, 
And ſing away her cares. 
The lady then reflecting 
Whoſe parts were moſt affecting. 
Thought ſpark of tuneful merit 
Outweigh'd the bluſt'ring ſpirit, _. 2 
And thus her mind declares. — ag 
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5 Who well could cut a caper, ; 
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120 SONGS T ER. 
My honour wants no Hector b 
To be its ſtern protector; 
No Myrmidon to frighten, 


But Phaon to delight inz | 

3o, captain, march along, Eac 
»Tis gentle wit and breeding, 29 He 
Is worth a lady's heeding; | I al 


No hopes our hearts of gaining, 
Without firſt entertaining; | 
8o let me have a ſong, (- : 


But juſt then in the nick, Ss, 2 5 
A ſquire of ſilver quick, Sir, 8 
With gold-knot on his rapier, 


Now play'd before her eyes. 
His air and dreſs ſo taking, 
Without the pains of ſpeaking, . 
This moſt engaging youngſter, 
By far outſhone the ſongſter, 


And danc'd of with the * 


#7 
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sung at SavLEn's WI Is. 


Yo UNG Strephon, a ſhepherd, the pride of 
the plain, | 

Each day is attempting my kindneſs to gain : 

He takes all occaſions his flame to renew; 

I always reply, that his courting won't do. 

He ſpares no rich preſents to make me more kind, 

And exhauſts in my praiſe all the wit of his mind: 

I ſay, Pm engag'd, and I wiſh him to go; 

He aſks me ſo oft, till I rudely ſay, No. 


To Thyrſis, laſt Valentine's day, the dear youth, | 
I tell him Lplighted my faith and my truth; Py 
That wealth cannot peace and contendije be- 

ſtow, 
And my heart is another's —ſo beg he _il 


go. 


That love is not purchas'd with titles and gold, 

And the heart that is honeſt can never be ſold; 

That I ſigh not for grandeur, but look down on 
ſhow ; 25 By 


And to poets mulf halten, nor anſwer him No. 


He hears me, and, trembling all over, replies, 
If his ſuit I prefer not, F inſtantly dies Ro 


122 SONGSTER. 


He gives me his hand, and would force me to go; 
I pity his ſuff' ring, but dot ſay, No. 


I try to avoid him, i in hopes of ſweet | peace; 6 

He haunts me each moment to make me ſay Ves: 
But to-morrow, ye fair-ones, with Thyrfis I go; 

And truſt me, at church, that I will not ſay, No. 


eee 


1 
55 ; 
\ n \ 'DAMON AND D 1 L 14. 
| | A 

D 4 M 0 N. 


81 E E, charmer, ſee, yon myrtle grove, 
So fragrant, freſh, and gay, 

Invites my Delia, queen of love, 
To hail the infant May. 

Hear how the painted choriſts ning 

1 The love - inviting ſtrain, 

he ſpring-clad vales with muſic ring; 

Have pity on my pain. | 


D114. 


By Strephon” s fond perſuaſive ſtrain 
- Poor Lucy was undone; 
And, t'other eve, upon the plain, 
I., ſhepherd, met with one, 
| Who ſtopt me with expreſſive ſighs, 
And cry'd, ſhe was i bercay'd 1 
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| $ONGSTER. - 123 
Of what young maidens moſtly prize; 2 
That Damon had deceiv'd. W 
2 0 1 R 
Why ſhould my fair one. ſo much ſtrive - 
To vex her fetter'd ſwain! 
ſwear tis falſe may I not thrive 
(Autumnus yield no gain) | 


I er, by flatt'ring words or arts, | 


I ſimple maids beguile ; 
'Tis truth my artleſs tongue imparts, 
1 live i in Delia's ſmile. 


D.z x24 


Fond ſhepherd, doubts I mult ſuſtain/ 
My boſom ſwells with care, 


Leſt, when I've pity'd Dàmon's pain, : oy 
HR ſhould his love forbear. 


"Is kno | 


Sure Heav'n intended for delight 
That graceful form of thine ! 

No, no, my maid, I cannot flight, . 
Nor &er my love decline, 


DET IA. 

May ev'ry day your love renew. 

You wiſe and wiſer bez _ 
WWE! es 


24 s OYGS TER. 


our fleecy care let's ench purſue, 
Both happy whilk we're free. 


x Sung in 11. 


As happy hours, how fleeting 


3 danc'd on down away; 
When, my ſoft vows repeating, 
At Daphne's feet I lay! 


But from her charms when ſunder' dz 

As Midas frowns prefage ; 
Each hour will ſeem an hundred. 
Each day appear an age. a | 
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A FATOURITE 80S, 


| On N E ſummer eve, as Naney 1 
Bat ſpinning in the ſhade, 
| While ſoaring ſky larks ſhook the air 
In warbling o'er her head; 
In tender cooes the pigeons woo'd, 
-- (Love's impulſe all muſt feel 
She ſung, but ſtill her work purſu'd, 
And turn'd her ſpianing- wheel, ks 


SONGS TE R. 

While thus I work with rock and reel, We. 
So life by time is ſpun; PI 28 

And as runs round my ſpinni 
The world turns up and do 

Some rich to-day, to- mor 
While I no changes feel; 

But get my bread by ſweat of brow, 3 
And turn my ſpinning-wWhe et. 


From me let men and women too A : Sa A 
This home-ſpun leſſon learn, 
Nor mind what other people hy 


But eat the bread they earn: ., Fee, 2 75 5 


iI none were fed, were that to "0 $40 
But what deſerv'd a mea 
_ 8 Some ladies, then, EE mage n 


. Muſt turn the 3 4 08-0 
GOM A 
The rural toaſt, with ſweeteſt tone, ee 

Thus ſung her witleſs ſtrain, ; 438 - <8 


When o'er the lawn limp'd gammer 2 W 
And brought home Nangy's wann: 
Come, cries the dame, Nance, here's thy _ 


5 Away throw rock and reel. {286 
Blithe Nancy, with the bonny e. „ 

O'erſet her ſpinning-wheel:- - eu 
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TH Lass or err 8 PITT 


Tu E laſs of Peary's mill... 8 


5 In ſpight of all my ſkill, 


So bonny, blithe, and gay, 


Hath ſtole my heart away. 


| When tedding of the hay 


Bare -headed on the green, 


Love *midſt her locks did pla, 


And wanton'd in her een. 


Her arms, white, round, and ſmooths. 


Breaſts riſing in their dan: 


_ To age it would give youth, . - 


| Tuhro' all my ſpirits ran $1 21h ada 


T0 preſs them with ku band. 


An extaſy of-bliſs, 


| e = =p 00 


Without the help of art, | 
Like flow'rs which grace the OY 


She did her ſweets impart, . 


Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd. 

Her looks they were ſo mild, oo . 
Free from affected pride, 

She me to love beguil' d, 
T'wiſh'd her for my bride. , ; 


When I ſuch ſweetnefs/fand : TAS . | 


@ had I all that * r 
Hopton's high mountain's gl. A en at HET 
Inſur'd. long life and health, | * "2 
And pleaſure at my will Yb; Yn 0 
Fd promiſe and fulfill, 8 | oo ORs 
That none but bonny N 


The laſs. of Peaty*s mill, 
Shout, ſhare; the ſame wi me- 


— — 


Wees dy Lord Lrrrriros. 


K % meas * 
* 


HE N Delia on the plain appears, 4 * 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender fears, & h; ws 8 


I would approach, but dare not move; 5/03 aue 
Tell me, n heart, if this de love ? 401 2 
COMER 742 eren 
Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſt@ears © 7 | 
No other voice but her's can hear, | | 
No other wit but her's approve ; 


Tell me, my heart, if this de loye? 


Ox 2. % — n A ö 
et. 


If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend, N 
Tho? I was once his fondeſt kee NN 
His inſtant enemy I prove: | . 
. wy. heart if this be love? te 177700 

Wes 99 


# * 


When me is abſent, Ino more. 
Delight in all that pleas'd before, 


N 


af: 


| 
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bs The <2 ſpring, the ſhadieſt grove ; N 2 3 1 


— 


Tes, Sir, morning, noon, and night. 


. I met my laſſy, braw and tight, 


Her nets ſhe ſpread for ev'ry ſwain, 


| Os Etrick binds, * 5 ee e 2 


Tell me, my AY if this 10 "ove 2 | 
When, fond of power, of beauty vain, 


ILſtrove to hate, but vainly ſtrove; 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love x? 


WH b904 4050440649644; Atl 


Haga the Pp Fae s ir. „ 0 


V Y I T H. your. with, Sir, nel er diſpute, . 
Lady of the manor ſhe; 


Due to her the choicelt fruit, 15 | 47 
Due to her the branch and tree: N 
And you know ſhell have her right; 


1 
03 
* 


BTRICK BANKS 3 4 SCOTCH "BALLAD." 


At glowming when the ſheep drave hame, 


Come wading, PERS a her lang 5 


Es * 
4 — 


0 1 
95 
41 Ma 
<4 


* 


2 


Then far frae a? their ſeoxnfu' ding ns Bey 0 
That make the kindly hearts their. TH Fe 


My heart grew light, Iran, I flang | 
My arms about her lily neck, 
And kiſs'd and clap'd her there fou lang 3 


My words chey were na mony feck. 


I faid, My laſfy, will ye go | 
To the bighland hills the Earſe to leaky . 
PI! baith gi'e thee a cow and ewe, | 
When ye come to the brig of Earn. 
At Leith auld meal come in, ne'er faſh, 
And herriggs at the Broomy Law; 
Chear up your heart, my bony laſs, _ 
Thor s gear to. win we neyer law. _ 


All day when we WA ve wrought enoughs... SY i 
When winter, froſts, and ſna w begin 3. 


Soon as the ſun gaes weſt the loch, 


At night when you fit down to pin, = 


Pl ſcrew my pipgs, and play a ſpring : 
And thus the weary night we'll end, 


Till the tender kid and lambetime bring 1 85 


Our pleaſant eee again. 


dyne when the trees are in 'thete blooms, - 
And gowans glent o'er ilka field, 

PII meet my laſs amang the broom. 
And lead Ten to my ſummer ſhield, . 


Fit. | 
14 * 7 


„ av * # 
D 1 Fa 


73 3 0 


-$ON'GSTER © ws A 


is? 


180 * 8.0 Gs T E R. 


Well laugh and kifs, and dance and fingy. 


And gar the langeſt day ſeem ſhort,” 


g 
A $COTO K- BALLAD. 


T7 H E laſt time I came ober the moor, 
I left my love behind me, . ; 
Ye powers l what pain do Tendure,, | 
When ſoft ideas mind me? 0 
Soon as the ruddy morn display: & 
The beaming day enſuing, 
F met betimes my lovely maid, 
In n for — 


3 the cooling ſuade we hy.” 


0 


Gazing and chaſtly ſporting . 
We kiſs'd and promis'd time away, 

Tilt night ſpread her black curtaine 
I-pitied all beneath the ſkies, © _— 

Ew'n kings, when fhe was nigh meg. 
In raptures I bebeld her eyes, 

| Which could bur HM den me 3 


Show's I be calPd hiretadiow has; | 
Where mortal ſteel may wound me E. 195 


Or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore, by 4 
Whete dangers may ſurround me -- a 


peta * 
1 
* 1 
9 415 
” ja. 7 
* 


0 N. 


vet hopes again to ſee my , 
To feaſt on glowing kiſſes, | 
Shall make my cares at diſtance move, 
la nnn 3 


In all my ſoul there's not ane Place 
To let a rival enter: 
Since ſhe excels in ev'ry grace, 
In her my love ſhall center.. 
Sooner the ſeas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Their waves the Alps ſhall-cover; 
On Greenland ice ſhall roſes grow, 
Before Iceaſe to love her. 8 


| The next time I go o'er the moor, 

She ſhall a lover find me; x 

And that my faith is firm and pure, 
Tho? I left her behind me: 

Then Hymen's ſacred bonds ſhall chain 
My heart to her fair boſom; 

There, while my being does remain, 
My love more freſh thall bloſſom. 


23 


Sung in eren 


\ "4 HEN peace here was reigning, 
And love without waining, 


Ot tare or complaining, 
Baſe paſſions diſdaining; 


. 
* 


1 
78 — 
« 


Peace, love, recreation, 15 | ( 


Reviling, repining, 


nn SONGSTER | 


This, this was my way, 

With my pipe and my tabor 
I'laugh!'d down the day, . 1 Neg. 
Nor envy'd the j Joys of my OED a 70 


Now ſad transformation 9s It | 
Runs thro” the whole nation; ; By 


All chang'd to vexation 3 
This, this is my way 
With my pipe and my tabor 
I laugh down the day,, | 
And pity the cares of "a neighbour. 


While all ber n 
Their friends undermining, 


To miſchief inclining 3 
This, this is my way, 
Wich my pipe and my tabor 
J laugh down the day, | Y 
And pity the cares of my Aden 
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Sung in the Wives RevenGes. 


M ASTER Jenkins ſmok'd his pipe, 
And ſwore he'd ne'er be married, 

But *gainſt each huſband threw ſome wipe, 
Or dry jeſt drolly carried. bs 

Maſter Jenkins thought a wife 

The greateſt mortal evil, 

And ſwore to lead a husband's life 


Kult'de the very. devil.” 


Maſter Jenkins ſmok'd his pipe 
At home, content, and married, 
Regardleſs of each ſneer or wipe, 
Or dry jeſt drolly carried: | 
Maſter Jenkins ſwore a wife 
Was not ſo great an evil; 
And any but a husband's life 
Was now the very devil. * 


Maſter Jenkins ſmok'd his pipe, . 

And had been ſome months married; Fo 
Severely now he felt each wipe, 

For horns the poor man carried: 
Maſter Jenkins curs'd his wife, 
And ſwore of ſuch. an evil | 

To get well quit he'd part with life, 

Or ſend her to the devil. 

M 


1. 


- " 


8 
* * 
* —- 
* 9 - 
» = 
- 
as 
* % F 
* 4 
r c . „L1 „ 
5 N 5 


1434 80 NG 8 TEN. 


% 0,0 De 


* r — — 
— —— — —— 4A "————_ 
. © 6 
” 
U = 
- 


 Azsw blithe as the linnet. ſings in the town wood, 


[ So blithe we'll wake the morn * 

j And, thro? the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, 

5 We'll wind the bugle horn. 
| | 12 

The ſheriff at attempts to take bold Robin Hood; 

Bold Robin diſdains to fly; af ＋. 

Let him come when he will, ns in merry Sher- 1 

wood | 

Or vangquilh, ö die. 1 AB. Tl 

— Our r are e ſtout, and our bows they are w 

As well their maſters know 3 

| They” re.cut in the foreſt of merry Bherwood, . 

And ne'er will ſpars a foe. - | W. 

= Dar wrrown ſhall drink of the os deers blood; Ye 
| We'll hunt them o'er the plain; 

; And thro? the wide foreſt of merry Sherwood, - She 
f No ſhaft ſhall wy in vain. = He 
_ In! 
: ; | de A and John, who were never fabda'd, 

i | Gave each his hand ſo bold; © © Ben 
We'll reign thro? the foreſt of merry Sherwood) + 
| | kat ſay, my hearts of 4 1 4 
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In her meadows and fields ſhould you frolic and 4 


Beware, 0 beware of the dangers of May... 


Reveal ev'ry- ſecret the heart would 9 1 


* 
* , * 
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Sung. at VAUXHALL... 


Yeu, virgins of Britain, who wiſely attend: 
The dictates of reaſon, who value a friend, 
Come. liſt to my counſel, and mark what I ſay ;. 


Ye damſels denn of the dangers * up 


| Tho? guarded by vi virtue's all folariag bd; 


Tho? modeſty lend you her magical wand; 
Tho? innocence deck you with ſpotleſs array, 
Ye ducaſelebeware of the dangers. of May. 


When firſt the gay beauties of nature appear, 4 
a4] 


And Phœhus“ bright ſmile Cliears' the Row | 

year; y | | 

When the birds chant hate ' amorous notes from. 

each ſpray, 0 

Ye damſels.beware of the dangers of May, | 
Should Flora propoſe you the vernal delight 

Her delicate paintings exhibit to fight; + 


play, 


When the blood briſkly dere che ale . 


4 REM 


o * . - * . 
— * 
* * 
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STI 3 0 NGS TER 
| The boſom quick-panting with force * to 4, 
Tis hard to reſiſt all che danger of Mar. 


Should this amorous youth, this ſole ſcene to im» 
prove, 
With ardour implore the reward of bis loyez, -- 
If Hymen attend you, his dictates obey, - 
For N removes all the —_ of . 


—— — 


n TEAR 


Written Wb the late . of DEAu AAA. 


So How prone the boſom is to fight! 
Ho prone to weep, the human eye! 
As thro' this painful life we ſteer, 
This valley of the ſigh and tear. 


„ 


When by the heart with ſorrow griev'd, 
A thouſand bleſſings are receiv'd, Lg 

With ev'ry comfort that can chear; . 
BA is * bright virtue's grateful tear. 52 


LEY 


ev'ry parting pang is 0'er, 
riends long abſent meet once more, 


| — with delight, and love ſineere  _ 
Ti then Greet friendſbipꝰs joyful tear. 


56 60 6 1 K 


When two fond lovers doom'd to part, | 

Feel deadly pangs invade their heart, 
Torn from the objec each holds dear 1 

yo "Tis then, eee Sa 


| 
i 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— When wretches, on the earth reclin's , | 
| Their doom of condemnation ſign'd, e 
(The end of earthly being near 3) 2 
'Tis th ſoft edema EN 0 
* 'Tis then e ny 8 
I on ſome lovely. creature? s face, 
Rich in proportion, colour, grace, - ö; 
A pearly drop ſhould once appear 33. 
Tis then the lovely, beauteous tear. | 


\ 


ve AY 1 


When mothers, (O the grateful debt), 
Their children view with fond 3 
Surrounded by a charge ſo dear, 

'Tis then the © fond, maternal tear. 


When lovers ſee the beauteous wald, 
To whom their fond attention's paid, : 
117 With conſcious bluſhing ſobs draw i near; 5 , 
14 'Tis then the lovely, pleading 18 


- ? * 


FA 4 


„ When two dear friends, of kingred mind, 
55.6 By ev'ry gen'rous tie conjoin d, 
3 Behold their dreaded parting near, 1 
: "Tis then, O chen ! the bitter tear. ; 7 I 
Vo 55 55 * ; . 


136 s ON GS TE R. 

But when the wretch, with ſins * 
 . Strikes in an agony his breaſt; . 
$ When torn with-guilt, remorſe, and fear; 
i - Tis then the beſt, the ſaving tear. 


* 
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FANNY OF THE DALE. 


Written by Mr. Conmnonamy 


Lr a. declining, damaſk roſe 
With envious grief look pale; 

Tue ſummer bloom more freely glows: 
n * 


1 
- 


-B Wie a feet that decks the bels, 

Or ſcents the morning gale, 
ſuch a vernal fragrance yield, 

As Fanny of the dale? . 


4 | 


* 
. 


„ painted belles, at court rever d, 
Look lifeleſs, cold, and Rale : | 


How faint their beauties, when, compar's: 
F With Fanny of the dale1- / 


The villow biads Paſtora's 8 
Her fond advances fail? 
- For Damon pours bis IE vou 
To Fanny of che 52 1 


8 on GS TEA. 
Might honeſt truth, at laſt, ſucceed,. | 


And artleſs love prevalls iv _ 
Thrice happy could he tune his reed r 
With Fanny of the dale 6 


A. PATOURITE. 20nG. 2 i» 


* - 


J OLLY mortals, i ag glaſſes 3. n 1 
Noble de eds are done by wine z „ 
Seven. the nymph and all her graces : „ 
Wbo'd for love ar beauty pine » ee 
Look upon this bowl. chat's 13 50 1 
And a thouſand charins-you?ll finds... WE: Is 
More than in Chloe 4 > ont 17581 PA 
Ia che moment ds. de kind |; * 11 Ke. 


* 
o 
0 © 


= 
3 2 * 


n 
Drank about at council board "2 hs | 


2 = "ok. , 4 
Made friends, and gain'd the Id b | 
e friends, gain world by dr j 
os af 
| dere ths by ks conquering frank. | 
k „ 
; 1 * * 7 * * ST e A : 
4 Py * N 1 1 * 20 5 
1 | | ry rn. CNEL | SGI bt 
% © ; . : l off % 8 
5 0 * 7 ws a ; 4 * - 4 - « be A | 19 4 2E : " : 
* . N 1 
. 1 l - A; . 8 
1 ; 
4 4 x . 7 . — © A891] 981 
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nr be at one re ore : 


Am Chloris, could I'how but fit- 
As unconcern'd as when 

Four infant beauty could beget a | 
No happineſs nor pain! 

When 1 this dawning did admire. , 

And pray'd the coming day, 
Elittle thought that riſing fire 

. my reſt away. | 


Your charms | if harmleſs avhood toy 
As metals in a'mine; 
Age from no face takes, more away 
Than youth cohcea d in thine : 74 
Nr as your charms Men 
To their perfections preſt, 
80 love, as unperceiv'd, did 
And W = ay Irons... 


My paſon with. her beauty gies, 


Wille Cupid, at my heart, 8 * 2 


; "Sill as his mother favour'd' you, 
T brew a new flaming dart: 
Each gloried in their wanton part 2 
To make a beauty, ſhe | 2 
Empley-d the utmoſt of her art; | 
Ts make a. lover, he. 
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| Sung at VauziALts = 888 | 4 


Te L L me, laſſes, have you Ns bh 75 | 4 
Lately wand'ring o'er the green, 917 | | 
Beauty's ſon, a little boy, eee A 
Full of frolic, mirth, ny ge | 8 ö 
I you know his ſheker, ſa | 1 | 4 
He's from Venus ee e 
Tell me, laſſes, have you ſeen 7 bar abs | 
| Such a one trip ofer en? r OR ON 


By theſe marks the os Fou 1 1 . 
O'er his ſhoulder hangs a bow, 8 
And a quiver fraught with darts, 

Tho' he's naked, little, blind. No 
He can triumph oer the mind. 
Ker mes laſſes, * | LOW 
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Subtle 2s the lightoing's — b 328-105 21 
ne er 2. oil 
eee See ee, 
Reaſon's ſhield itſelf is broke. 
By the unſuſpecded ſtrobke. J 
, 


| A. 8 0 N 087 ER. — 
Ott the urehin's ſeen to lie 7 
rr in che ſuny eye: 
Or his deſtin'd prey he ſeeks 82 | 

| | the maiden's roſy cheeks: © 
= © Snowy breaſts, or curling hair, a 
Oft conceal — are # 
Tell me laſſes, &c. 


ie 
9 — x - \ 
* 4 f 4 


She RY the * in My © tl 7 
' Where the god himſelf Senn F By 
ball a kifs receive this night f 
From him who is Her heart's delight: . By 
To Venus let her bring the boy, 1 


Sbe ſball taſſe love's ſweeteſt jo. "1 
Tell me, laffes, have you ſeen 
Such a. one din Ger che brsen oo” ASIA" 
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2 |; 1 ML” 3: . / os 
I — | ow ks me, dear Nanny; nor treat wc: dil- 


dain f, 
| The voice of my allen; ende of: my pain; ;- 
bon dear ſource of all, tis to you I complain. *. 
ne. now baths e 0 


Fr 
a - x =. 
— — 
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47 


5 all thoſe. bright 9 thas appear in,your 


C 8 80 wr Ya 
. * eyes far outſhining vright Tubus rays - 


* vil 


5 SONGS TK R. 


. thy boſom where dwells evry virtue and, c 
on FOR, thee to hear me, dear Nanny! & ors; 


By thy beet ruby lips, | where ite cloquencd 
| _ dwells, 8 { 


} Whoſe ſweets all the-fweets of fach'd Hytla excels, 


2 ' Whoſe accents alone all my anguiſh expels, _.- 
« 3 beſeech thee to hear me, dear Nanny!. 2 ; 
i 1.16 UTE, 44 LO. + Ts BE — 

<4 2 thy deareſt dear cell, fraught with charms 1 


= compleat, ' ' 
By an that is lovely, and an that it a N 
dy love, that now wakes me to ſigh at your ws g 

I peſeech thee to hear me, dear Nanny, EF 


[I » Hymen' « bright torch, and by ci ie 
in "fame, 3 
dy dl chat you love, and by al rela nume, 
uh By your ſpotleſs honour, your virtue and kame, 2 
my | T'beſeech thee to hear me, dear Nanny 1 A 
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„. aol IE Cay, 1 
_ 1 Damon long OY my lies to 3 
vg The prettieſt young ſhepherd rage pipes on as: 
>: «plain; | | 
m_— | 7a hear his ſoft tale, then declare eden, 8 


| And Id often fay No, when I long' d N 
— . . . 

. e. . e = - 
8 6 A e 2 — 
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1 Laſt Valentine's day to our cottage he came, 


144 5s ON G8 TER. 


And brought me two lambkins to witneſs his 
- flame | 


|; Oh! take theſe (he ery'd) thou, more fair than || / 


their fleece! 


I could hardly ſay No, tho? albam'd to ſay Yes. Th 
Soon after, one morning, we ſat in the grove, Fol 
He preſs'd my hand hard, and in fighs breath'd his 
love; 


Then tenderly afk'd, if I'd grant him a kiſs ? 
I defign'd to've ſaid No, but miſtook, and ſaid Yes, 


kd .Y 


At this, with delight, his heart danc'd in his F 
breaſt ; eee ee eee 5 
Je gods (he cry'd) Chloe will now make me bleſt; 
Come, let's to the church, and ſhare conjugal bliſs; 
To prevent being teiz'd, I was forc'd to ſay. Ves. 


I neer was ſo pleas'd with a word in my life; 

I ne'er was ſo happy as ſince I'm a wife: 
Then take, ye young damſels, my counſel in this; 
You mult all die old maids, if you will not ſay Ves. 


SONGSTER. . Th; 4 
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A 8 in a tavern toping Lewis drank 

e The ſparkling juice, in company with Frank; 
Tell me, quoth he, can man in joy abound; 

For where, unleſs in wine, is pleaſure found! 


Then leave off all thinking, 
There's pleaſure in drinking, 
That none but a buek can dene; 
For the bottle and glaſs 
I prefer to a laſs, 
And would fell the whole ſex for "IAA wine. 


«& p 


Oh ! could I with eaſe 
Ye gods how in claret I'd roll; 

With a quantum of elaret, 

Content in my garret, 75 
I'd enjoy both my bottle and bowl. . 


Then talk not of whoring, „ 
Of ranting, of roaring, ai 
And kicking a duſt up at night 3. ; 
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For 1 will maintain, a 


All pleaſure is pain, n.. 
Where the de procures not delight. 


Then repleniſh the glas, 


Who denies i is au als, f * 4 


The bottle, the, flaſk, and ihe bowl 
But he who right chinks, We 
And like himſelf | drinks, 


I pronounce him a buck and a ſoul. 


[ 


1. I e418 K e 


M. deareſſ life, were chow! my nite, 
How happy ſhould I 


And all my care, in peace and war, 
Should be to pleaſure the. 
When up and down, from town, to. TW 

We jolly ſoldiers rove;, +. 
Then you, my queen, in S ee, 
Shall n move like _—_ of love. Wo 


Your love I'd peiz Ze beyond the ſkies, . 
Beyond the ſpoils of war; | 

Would'ſt thou agree to follow i 
In humble baggage- car. 

For happineſs, tho” in diftrels, 

In ſoldiers wives is ſeen; , 


* 


8 ON 8 T EURO 2 1 
And pride ia coach bas more ehr“ is 


Than love in chaiſer marine utνẽee trol zT 


1 Ohl do not hold 2 = in gold, . 

| Nor ſet your. heart onigaing r. 11 „ 

Behold the great, with all their ſtate, bs, 
Their lives are tare and pain. * N 


In houſe or tent, I pay no rent, { } 


Nor care nor trouble ſee; N L 8 F 
| 440 wht get my e l 
— An TO an. in bid 4p 


14141 „ 24 


A 


btb knàves, great e 5 Dayes,. 


Who lead ignoble lives: 8 5 1 vp 
Nor deign to ſmile on men fo. vile, 2 0 1 
Who fight none but their wives. 
For Britain's right and vou we fi WR 
And ev y tl defy 3* wry we oY my 1 55 
Should but the fair reward our Gate, 4 5 ws bo pie 
With love and conſtancy. 4 12 Jo 499 vil vi | ogy 
buoy } gains 242. <: now 2&1 6 4359 bad - 


If Gs, x nor groatis, nor tender an | al 1 
Can dm your harden'd heart ; ee 9 2 
Let love in arms, with all bib chart, nond Dat. 
Then take a ſoldier's part. 1 
With fife and drum the ſoldlerd-cmq nm 
+454 And all che pomp of Warz Diet Yo. e 
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|  Then'don't think mean of chaiſe-marine, n wg Th 
1 'Tis love's ue e 8 
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A PRETTY: e worr ode 


„. 1 412 


Writzen by Mr. mne. TENT 


| Ox Monday, young Colin, cha bid in the 
dale, 


Came to me when milking, and gary dy ankle - 
He ſaid that he well had examin'd his mind. 
He'd wed me on Wedneſday, if I was, inclin'd ;_ 


And vow'd, when we came to the villow deck 
brook, 


Hl doubted his troth, he'd beear on che hook, 


2 


Ka "Fo 150 if my lover wou'd — to his vow, . 
On Tueſday, the while he was buſy at plows... 
I ran to the cot of old Dorcas below, ... 


And ehe ſhe wou'd tell me the ae 1 n 
5 know 1 | 


2 * 1 
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And 3 another to come at the oY 


Her ſpectacles quickly ſhe took from. her fide, 
Examin'U ary hand, aſl'd me queſtions. — We 
Then told me ſhe ſaw by a ſpark in my eye, | 
Il Colin was willing, 'twas beſt 0, comply Þ%> 


O NG TE ry 


Then ſaid; Child do this, leſt your wiſhes ace 
croſs'd, \- el 4 (M2 NEUE © fe 7, 
Tor i in matters of „ no time's to be lots 
On Wedneſday he came dizen'Jout i in his beſt, 
He gave me a poſey to ſtick in my breaſt; 
Then ſweetly he kiſ d me, and told me the time, 
nd And ſaid let us haſte ere the village bells Wa, $ 
the But I, filly I, ſure the worſt of my kind! 
Reply'd WP a ou Sir, Bye alter'd my wind. | 
At this, with EAR Leann the rat, 
He turn'd from a fool, and went off with diſdain ;- 
As ſoon as he left me, I thought on my fate, | 
And the. words of old Dorcas, ah! en 
P ne foi: 
5 [.ran to the vahay ſearch'd the hamlets 1 L- 2 
To find out my ſwain, but no Colin 1 found. vo ths. "4 


FEE 


LF . 


On Thurſday, fo ſoon as the lark ruck wy ear, . % 


ou'd I travers'd the meads in purſuit of my dear; 
-3L Sing on, pretty lark, (to the warbler Lery'd) ons oe 
4 Thou'rt happy, becauſe thou art true to thy. bride 1 3 


But alas l all endeavours were idle and vain ! 


Not one. onthe, dg knew ought of my, ſwain- Y 


+ "YN pi VS: 
3 


Y =_ wen Friday w. was | come I griw-fick of my lot; an 
* Iran to the vale, and enquir'd at rach ot; | 


D 8 0N G8 TE R. 


it Nor reject the true ſwain who'd yield you his heart; 


N . In Matters of love there's no time to be loſt. 


But ſucceſsleſs, alas4 were all efforts to me, 
No tidings I heard, nor no Colin cou'd ſee; 
*T'was Saturday, now, and the ſearch I renew'd,, - 
As luckleſs as ever, the ſearch I purſu'd, 


oa Sunday 1 wander'd dilraded till noon, - LY * 
} When the bells kran Pass delightful in wane 3. R 
I ſtopt the firſt perſon I met in my way, I iid y 

And aſked the cauſe of their being {ſo gay 5 
Who told me, this morning young Colin had been A 
| Wedded t to beauriful Dy. of = l 


That inſtant 1 ran tothe ca Wen 
Where Colin had ſwore to be true on a book; Th 
My garters I bound to the ſturdieſt bough, 

And had acted, ye virgins, I cannot tell how + - 
If reaſon had not interpos'd with her ai. Th 
* me __ TA ly ary, | —_ | 


Ye i be 7er ah: weh a part, 


Comply when he's kind, for Eve known to my _ 


Do this, and no cauſe in your bofom hall lark, 
To make you-repent af 4 pretty” week's work: 


4 7 
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| Tae 0 L ſweep ro and fro ts 160 00 gu, 7d 
. * Brafs, pins, ruſty nails, they are all.to mind; 
* Yer L wear a ſoumd heart, true to great e 
king, | 
been And tho' ragged and Poor. rr clear  chlfethits 
— fing: BR. BY 20 
; Tho“ L ſweep. to and fro, yet Pd date E 
k. kus ente „ INRA e 
„dere dre ſweepers in dish lie as , in Wel 


14 4 


p 2 The katelman Pee ll hiv coffere the blont x 

haz e e 99750 . Hoon % 
| 3 $9383 r 2 
The action, tho? dirty he cares not a raw, 


5 nd . nooks * 
heart; 'The' L c. 4 + a 2 

7 coſt, | hs * = | 
TAI on told that the parſon, for 1 th © os 


„ To hear a man preach what he'Il never lickto ; : A | 
a 2h 'Tis all for the ſweepings he tips ye the canks\.. 


2 Tou might pray by N elle, N 12 
7 7 0 upon't. 3 F* | | 2 3 . 
n . 1 T. 4 . © ; * . on 1 8 
en q war 8 2 * = . * 


| 1 A | 
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One ſweeps' you from. this life, you cannot tell 


where, . A. 3 2 2 51 
And to what place you go to the doctor don't care; 


Jo he brings in his bill, your long purſes to 


broach, 
Then he. e in * e as he rides in * 


e beſt, in what Ration we are, 2 


For the grand ſweeper death we can better pre- Gir 
91 407 , PATE & er th 3 « The 
Tour ſtateſman, your * your phyſle, and 9 4 B 
When. death takes a ſweep, are no more than a. Ad: 
chaw. _ on 


Tho- I. . bo, get vad have 108 . 2 
There are een r in bighilife a as ; well as in low. We, 


THE coq * ETTE n ECL AI u . "00% 


- * F 15 
* 1 


"ik at Vautuai,” 


1 E 155 hes; That ſiſter Bet,” onde ht 
| Rifolv'd to play the Rela © coquette, © "OT 
Amongit the ruſtic breed: 
Bur tir'd of flicting on the green, | 
2 — -e 2. 
. Gee io per R 2 
4 — * 1 — . 
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SONGSTER: 


She ery'd, Who'd live to live unſeen ! - 
Not L not I, indeed. 


Away ſhe flies, leaves walks ſquire, 

To tell his tale by winter fire, * 
While hearts like cherries bleed? 
But what's all this to I? fays ſhe; _ 
A rural life won't do for me, KR 4 
It won , it won't, indeed. n 


Give me the park to flaupt about, 
The play-houſe, Ranelagh, and — * 
But how did this ſucceed? +» 
Admir'd by lords, ſhe loſt her fame © 
On ev'ry window glar'd her name, 1 
Tis true, *tis true, indeed. 


BY of ' 90. 1 
At length ſhe ſought the Nichted ba, 
Grew a good girl, careſs'd her fan, e * + 
And ſoon they were agreed; © 
Will you not love me now he fays. ce 
0 yes ! the longeſt nights and Path. 1 
e, UV love he, „ 4 


. 


3 


4 8 0 w T 2 * None 

6 1 Th 

WILLIAN b Sad as . 34 None 

* \ To 

A 1 But f. 

„ in his e Cas: e Th 

When gentle breezes blew, _ an At m 

Zweet William lay e 1 n „5 16 
The fate of lovely Sue: og, 6 2 e's 

All on his bed extended. ee e 2 Then 

I The faithful ſailor E. e A _ An 

4 5 His grief was never ended, port 1 oy TIL Why 

Y He ke. ee night yn. 4. 19 " vols at 18283 

5 = 2 9 0 „ d Jan vines: 

a. Jus at = midnight hour: . | 1 ah" 5 FAT No 

A gentle voice he hears, , - arts 2nd; 

9 * at his cabin · door TROY mY as HP Tor) art. Tn 

* 3 black ey d maid appears R 


Au pate dhe look'd, tho! ming. f 
by pr” And dreſs d in ſpotleſs whit, wn 1 
Like ſome bright e e rs 04064 ba 4 


| When 7 SA rr aß vor Hi 
U bes and gin 05500 t Tesy | 

Why mourns my faithful lover k.. 41 
The damſel viſion ſaid 32 

Who bath. the ſea croſs'd over 

To tell thee I was dead? 5 | 

What tongue the fatal tory -- e 

Unts, thi ear convey'd E. — 


4 hs why t thou ſo ſorry: 
To loſe a ally maid ?. e 


- 
* 
2 


None cagſe the tedious paſſagge 


% S$ONCS12R © 199-9 


None brought the hapleſs "meſſage, 
The weeping lover ſaid 3 


To tell me thou wert,deads 1 ns - 
But fancy, ever teqrmings) , 4 235; 197 
The fatal ſtory told; aide 3 
At midnight I was dreaming * 4144 
I faw thee dead and cold. oogus ella b £ 
1 K ISB - „„ dee | - 
Then from my. ſleep. ata, FRET „ ανν 
And thus in anguiſh ery de. 
Why were we ever parted! 

„Ah! why has Suſan dy'd? 8 
Sine then my wretched haſam wb ier 
No peate or comfort knews le 
And now, like a full | enn bend 2142 

n drop and ane, UL Bog! 2 5 
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THE DUST-CART. 3 A CANTATA,. 


| eee, ate i Har? 3 
As unk ring Tom "the. Areets bis I id 4 1 


ofa. & 6116 
He ſaw bizlordly fad pa a by 3 
In duſt- cart high e the pymph wa + plied 
With the rich cinders rov aller 10 belx waiſt: 4M 
Tom with uplifted hands th occaſion, bleſt 3 - | 
os. ane in 8 trains the maid addreſt. 


Nea: — bil 


ns SONGSTER 
4 | Ain, | N | 

O Sylvia, while you drive your cart, 

To pick up duſt, you ſteal our hearts, 

You take our duſt, and ſteal our hearts 

That mine is gone, alas! is true, 


| And dwells among the duſt with yon, 
And dwells among the duſt with ou: 


Ah! lovely Sylvia, caſe my pain; 7 

Give me my heart you ſtole again. ny OE * 
Give me my heart you ſtole again. 38 And 
- -Recirariva. 17 2 ' 
Sylvia, advanc'd above the rabble rout, _ Let i 
Exulting roll'd her ſparkling eyes about; N 
She heav'd her ſwelling breaſt, as black as Noe, - 
And look'd diſdain on little folks below : _ eat 

To Tom ſhe nodded, as the cart drew on, 5 
And then, refolv'd to ſpeak, ſhe cry'd, Stop, John. ere 
| Anm. | V 
| * ' Shall I, who ride above the reſt, | F 
| Be by a paltry crowd oppreſt; | Fas We ar 
Ambition now my ſoul does fire, 4 F 

The youths ſhall languiſh and admire; 565 

And ev'ry girl, with anxious heart, If an 
Shall long to ride in my duſt- cart. + I ould 
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} } E have no idle . | 


Of either whig or tory © 
But each agrees 
To live at eaſe, 

And ſing or tell a ſtory. - 
Fill to him, 

To the brim, 

Let it round the table roll: 
The divine 
Tells us wine 


585 the body and the ſoul. 


e're always men of pleaſure, 
Deſpiſing pride and party ; 
While knaves and fools, 
Preſcribe us rules, 
We are fincere and hearty. | RR 
| Fill to him, &c. SL 


+ 4 


If an accepted Maſon ROS IG 
Should talk of high or low church; EL" 
We'll ſet him down 8 
A ſhallow crown, 
And underſtand him no church. | 
Fill to him, Kc. 


8 SONGSTER. 
The world is all in darkneſs; | 
About us they conjęecturec, 
But little think * 
A ſong and drink 
Succeed a Maſon's lecture. 15 
Fill to him, e. ä ; Wo x * 


| 2 Let 
Then landlord bring « a * ö Nie i 
And in the corner place it: : Be 
Till it rebound 8 e My 
With hollow found. WIS 3/*+ 
_ Maſon here will face it. 2 hs „ 
Fill to him, 5 4 
To the brim, 
Let it round the table roll; 


The divine 
Tells us wine 
| Chears the 880 and the ſoul. 


3 — 
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LTD MILLER'S WEDDING." | 
78 88 7 IINor 
Lerne ERR your 125 to * | 
- - and to play, 1 8— 
Let che tabor ſtrike up and the village be gay. 


No day thro? the year ſhall more chearful be ſeen, 
For S the mill marries Sue of che green. 


SON Gs NE N SW 
T love Sue, and Sue loves =-Y 557 78 

And while the wind blows, © 

And while the mill goes, 

Who'll be lo happy, ſo happr as we ? 


| Let lords and fine folks, who for wealth take a: 
bride, 
- Be married to-day, and to-morrow v be doy'd; - 
My body is ſtout, and my heart is as:ſound, 
And my love, like my courage, will never give 
ground, | 
I love Sue, &. 


Let ladies of faſhion the beſt jointers wed,. | 

And prudently. take the beſt bidders to bed: 

Such ſigning and ſealing's no part of our 'bliſs,.. - 

We ſettle our hearts, and we ſeal * 2 kiſs. 
I love alt &c. 


>oo i - " Rey 3 W | 
Tho? Ralph is not em nor none « of your -* 
beaus 4 
Nor bounces C nor flatters, nor wears. your LE 
t In nothing he'll barrow from, folks of high life, 2 3 
7. N. Nor e er turn his back on his friend, or his viſe,” 
e foen, I love Sue, &c. — 1 


= 
een. 
9 — 


While us 1 am able to work at my alt, Py 9 
ou. art _— and thy tongus! but OE $5 
| O2 


—— — Re. 2 


. wo s ON G8 1 E R. 


| Confound their politicks, 


Our joys ſhall continue, and ever be ner, 
And none 5 On: eee | 
e I love Sue, and Sue loves me, . . 
And while the wind blows, | | 
And while the mill goes, 
Who'll be ſo happy, ſo happy as we ? 


S<IICB>E IG» LIL W ee „H 


THE KING's 4 * HE NM. 


= ſave great Glee our king! 

Long hive our noble king, 
God fave the king ! 

Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us 
God fave the King. 


0 Lord, our God, ariſe, 
Scatter bis enemies, 
And make them fall: 


Pruſtrate their knaviſh tricks; | : 1 | ; 
Os him our hopes = EEE: 
"God fave us all. r bother nee ra 


S Thy Saale gifts in ſtore, Et ot 
95 George be pleas'd to pours Ve Þ 2 25 „ 
Lu: N ke reign 1 1 + 


8. O0 N Gs T E R. 
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cauſe, 
To ſing with heart and voice, 
God ſave the king. 


* 
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Ex a ſet 6. ſober ate: 
| Rail againſt the joys of drinking: 
While water, tea, 
And milk agree, 
To ſet cold brains a thinking ; Be 
Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 7-6 
Wit and mirth in wine are crown'd-: . 
Joys abound, 
Pleaſure's found 
Only where the glaſs goes 1 


The ancient ſedts on happineſs . N 
All differ'd in opinion; 4 8 
But wiſer rules e 
Of modern ſchools, „„ 
In wine fix their dominion. . Wnt > 
Power and wealth, Ke. 50 e 


7 


PX Wine gives the lover vigour, © 12 © 
7 | Makes glow the cheeks of beauty 3 68 — — 


ry 4 ” 
** 


: - £ J 


© 
— 
* * 
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5 When heav'n in Nun dog 's box; 


Ip All virtues wine is-nurſe to, 


I*F 


Makes poets write, 


And ſoldiers fight, W 4-660 : | , 
And friendſhip do its duty, MEI $19- dT | 
Power and wealth, &c. $33.4: Wi 
Wine was the only Helicon, 3 
Whence poets are long · livꝰd ſo . | On 


Twas no other main 

Than britk champaign, 
Whence Venus was deriv'd too. 

Power and wealth, &c. 


All kinds of ill had ſeat us., 
In a merry mood, 
A bottle of good, 
Was cork'd up, to content us. 


Of .ev'ry vice deſtoyer, 
Gives dullards wit, 
Makes juſt the cit, 

Truth forces from th lawyer... 

Power and wealth, &c, 


>, 6 gy . "= 4. 11 4 Is. 

Wine fets our joys a flowing, Ps Pen Pr Pk WM 

Our care and ſorrow drowning... \þ . But 

Who rails at the bowl, . , _ N F 
e e Ba . * 

. . 1 

2 3 .. F 

e e, — Gum. Z. 


25 e 2 2 — 


"FS. 


S OW SST E R. 


Power and wealth, 
Beauty, health, 
Wit and mirth in wine are crown'd : 
Joys abound, 
Pleaſure's found | 
Only where the glaſs goes round. 


A. BO OL YER SOR $.ON Ge, 


Oc all ye jolly Bacchanals, 
That love to tope good wine, 

Let us offer up a.hogſhead. 

Unto our maſter's ſhrine. | 
And apy EW go, 1 


hen let us drink, and never ſhrink, 
| In give a reaſon w-; 
'Tis a great ſin to leave a houſe, . 
Till weve drank the cellar dry. 
And a , c. 


Is times of old 5 2g mant, 


1 drank the water clear jn 
But Bacchus took me from chat 0, 1 
He thought tas. too levers. 1 
ne en d li 8 2 8082424 9 


And a chriſtian neer ſhould own him : 2 


l 


And bade me take a ſup; 
But had it been a gallon pot, 
By Jove l'd toſs'd it up. . 

And a-toping, &c. 


And ever ſince that happy time. 
a Good wine has been my chear; 


Now nothing puts me in a ſwoon, 


But water or ſmall beer. 
And a toping, &c. 
| "Ya 


Then let us tope about, my boys, 


And never flinch, nor fly; 
But fill our ſkins brimful of wine, 
And drain the bottles drr. 
And a toping we will go, &c. 


. y V HEN Britain firſt, at Heav'n's co 
Aroſe from out the. azure main; 
This was the charter of the land, Fa 4 
And guardian angels ſung this -firain :' ++ 

1 Rule, Britannia, Britannia rule the- waves 
Britons never will be flaves. ; by 


* 


Fa 30 6s TIR 
Ae fill'd a goblet to the brim, 


Sung in the Maſque of Aran. 


nand, 


Jong as will be {laves,. 


 'SON GSTER.. 
The nations not ſo bleſt as thee, 

Muſt, in their turns, to tyrants fall: 
Whilſt thou ſhalt flouriſh great and free, 
The dread and envy of them all, Tet 
Rule, Britannia, Ges | 


Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, © + 7 
More dreadful from each foreign ſtroke 3 


N Aa the lovd hlaſt that tears the ſkies, 


Serves but to root thy native oak. . 
Rule, Britannia. &c. - | 


Thee baughty tyrants ne'er ſhall tame; 

All their attemps to bend thee down, 

Will but arouſe thy gen'rous flame; 107 

But work their woes, and thy — ey 
Rule, Britannia, &c. 

To thee Felongs the rural reigns. 8 

Thy cities ſhall with commerce. ſhine 3. . 


All thine ſhall be the ſubje&t main, Nee 


And ev'ry ſhore its cireles chine. 
Rule, Britannia, Kc. 


I 


5 ads ſtill Ip th freedom found, 


Shall to thy happy coaſt repair: 
Bleſt iſle ! with matchleſs beauty crown'd;.. 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 


Rule Britannia, Britannia rule the cn | 
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: THE INFALLISLE Doctor: 


v4 * Ne 

1 

8 your land. grave man 4 WY He 

'T:find a i ſtrange, unuſual ſmart, ; ; 
* is here — fierce ſymptoms at * heart. 

Difſover;, B By 

- Pig IM a pain, Enid degree, 811 

8 — pulſe examine, here's you fee; a 

What think Wan wy. fickneſs be? 

- :  Alover. 

8 e | We: Th 

8 lover — tis my caſe, too fiire !* 4 

O eaſe my ſtraight 'I not dure; K. 


 Preſeride, Pl JP * the cure. 


5 | -M hope. — 
But if the (ſpite: i Sy” * 9 N. 
Prove coy, or falſe with other men, 

Ah, doctor! —what expedient then! 


. in * 144 CRE We 


: woman . can e 
5 never ſo vain of her charms ;- 


* 


$ONGSTER. 


11 2 beauty ſhe ſpies in another, 
The pride of her heart it alarms. 


New. conqueſts ſhe till muſt be making, 
Or fancies her power grows leſs; | 
Her poor little heart is ill aching, N 
At fight of another's fucceſs. N £3, 


| By nature deſigü'd, in ee to — * 
That different beauties ſhould move; | 

Still pleas'd to ordain, none ever Nn reign” = 
Sole monarch in empire of love. nt eam 


ver. | wot f wn (4 
| Then learn to be wiſe, new triumphs: deſpiſe, . 33 
And leave to your neighbours their due ?: 
If one cannot pleaſe, you'll find by degrees, © | 

' Yow'll not be contented with two 3 


* 
= > SR — 


> 
& 4 


2 9 


10pe-. No, n, you'll not de contented with txwo. a6. 4 
* . Sung at VAUXHALL. 5 
9 
. W O Up you gain a render creature? 
f Softly, gently, kindly treat her : 

I Suff ring is the lover's Part: * 66 
. Beauty by conſtraint poſſeſſing, 8 . 
13 * F EE. 
5 e.. —— 


„ SONGSTER. 


You enjoy but half the bleſling ; 
| Lifeleſs charms, without the Rs 


EINE | 
sung at VauUzHALL. n 


Az RISE, ſweet age of morn, 
With thy mild beam our ſkies adorn; | 
For, long as ſhepherds pipe and play, 
This, this,. ſhall be a holy-day, 

5 Holy-day, holy-day, boly-day, | 

This, this, ſhall be a holy - day. 


ul 


* - 
21 


Seel morn appears ;z a roſy hue Tres 
Steals ſoft o er yonder orient blue 1 
© Soon let us meet in trim aray, 1 — 
And frolick out this holy-day, | 5 
N boly-day, holy day, | 
1 frolick out this holy-day. a 


. 
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CATCHES an» GLEES. 
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A GLEE FoR FOUR VOICES. 


> 234 871%) 'Y I 
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| M. airs colt eee b 
Airs for drooping. hope to hear, | 

Melting 4 u ver- prayer rr 

I Joys co flatter full deſpair, 
** And e ſoothe ths e fire. 1. 


A. 


* 1 37 


1 FOR THREE VOLGES. 
3 4 2 a 4. A 


a Cons. honeſt friends, and jovial boys, 
| © Folloar, follow, Fellow, fallow, follow Wy my 
Follow me, and ſing this catch 
And ſing this catch, and fing this catch, © 


And ſing this catch merry, merrily. Ty : 
Jovial boys and honeſt friends, folldw,;&c. - 
Honeſt friends, come, follow me, 


= 2} Jovial rome Slay mh. WW 


} 856 CO 
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B.. e S 4 25 
I ſpend my life in pleaſing dreams, 

And would not for-the world be taugt 
To change my falſe delightful . 

For who, alas ! can happy be, 
That. does the ern os ee ſee. 


* 
* 
0 


FOR TH * EE voices. 


reg * 
4 113711 * . 


Fo R BEAR, fool ae. e | ao 
"You will not conſtant proves, 
In rain you now purſue, | A: 
©">Till-you ean Ceaſe to 2M a 
Ahl. then forbear, fond dais, 

And do nor think of love.” „ 8 


— 
* 
Eq «A 
® - 


* 
* * 


8 5 AN eiraen 
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D U * 75 VOrces... 


"FTE 
5 
94 7 1. 


— burted bers, + 
Euphemus, to his country dear: Pp AD 


4 i | Þ 5 8 - 4s 1 n. * 
6 5 

$ O N 8 T ER. 171 
| Natureadorp'd his mind and fue, + 


5 * Wich ev'ry charm, and*v'ry grace: FP 
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